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PREFACE. 



XT is very farprifing that t\it Letters of Abelard and 
Heloi/e have not fooner appeared in Englifh, fince it 
is generally allowed, by all who have feen them in 
other languages, that they are written with the 
greateil'paffion of any in this kind whick are extant. 
And it is certain that the Letters from a Nun to a 
Cavalier^ which have fo long been known and ad- 
mired among as, are in all refpefls inferior to them. 
Whatever tholfe were, thefe are known to be ge- 
nuine Pieces occafioned by an amour which had 
very extraordinary confequences, and made a great 
noife at the time when it happened, being between 
two of the moft diftinguiilied Perfons of that age. 

Thefe tetters^ therefore, being truly written by the 
. Perfons themfelves, whofe names they bear, and 
who were both remarkable for their genius and 
learning, as well as by a molt extravagant paflion 
for each other, are every where full of fentiments 
of the heart, (which are not to be imicated in a 
feigned ftory,) and touches of Nature, much more 
moving thai^ any which could flow from the Pen of 
a Writer of Novels, or enter into the imagina- 
tion of any who had not felt the like emotions and 
diftreifes* 

They were originally written in Latin, and are ex- 
tant in a Colledion of the Works oi Abelard^ prin- 
ted at Paris in the year ^6i6. With what elegance 
and beauty of ftile they were written in. that lan- 
guage, will fuffieiently appear to the learned Rea- 
der, even by thofe few citations which are fet at 
A 2 * ^t 



iy^. PREFACE. 

the boltom of the p^t in A^e pla^s of fh^ fol*:. 
lowiog hidor/. B»t the Bpok h^re meiitioned 
coniifting chiefly of fchool-divinity, and the learn- 
ing of thofe times, and therefore being rarely to 
be met with 'but in public libraries, and in the hands 
of fome learned men, the Letters of Ahelard and He* 
h^fezx^ much more know9 by a Tranflation, or 
rather Paraphrafe of them, in French, fir^l publifh- 
ed at the Hague in 1693, and which afterwards ve- 
ceived feveral other more complete Editions, 
This Tranflatipn is much applauded, but who was 
the Author of it is not certainly known. Mon- 
iieur fiayie fays he had been informed it was done 
by a woman; and, perhaps, he thought no onebe-^ 
fides could have entered fo thoroughly into the paf- 
fion and tenderhefs of fuch writings, for which that 
iex feems to have a more natural difpofition thai^ 
the other. This may be judged of by the Letters 
themfelvesy among which thofe of Heloi/e are the 
snoft moving, and the Mailer feems in this parti- 
cular to have been excelled by the Scholar. 

JfL fome of the later Editions in French^ there hai 
been prefixed to the Letters an Hiilorical Account 
of Abelard and Heloijt ; this is chiefly extraded 
^om the Preface ot the Editor of Ahelari*^ Work® 
in Latin, and from the Crtticai Di^ionary of Mon- 
iieur Bayle^, who has put together^ under feverai 
articles, all the particulars he was able to collet 
concerning thefe two famous Perfons ; and though 
the firft Letter of Ahelard to Fhilintus^ in which he 
relates his own Aory, may feem to have rendered 
this account in pari unneceflTary ; yet the Reader 
will not be difpleafed to iee the thread of the re- 
lation entire, and continued to the death of the 
I'erfons whofe misfortunes bad made their l^ves fo 
very remarkable. 
f Vid Artie, Abelard, Helolfe, Foulquei, and Paraclete 
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It is indeed impoffible to be unmoved at the farprifing 
and multiplied affli6lions and perfecutions which 
befel a man of Ahelard*9 fine genius, when we fee 
them fo feelingly defcribed by his own hand. Many 
of theie were owing to the malice of fuch as were 
his enemies, on the account of his fuperior learning 
and merit ; yet the great calamities of his life took 
their rife from his unhappy indulgenee of a criminal 
paffion, and giving himfelf a loofe to unwarranta- 
able pleafures. After this he was perpetually in* 
voived in forrow and diflrefs, and in vain fought for 
cafe and quiet in a monaftic life. The Letters be- 
tweenhim and his beloved Heloi/evftvt not written till 
long after their marriage and feparation, and when 
' «acn of them was dedicated to a life of religion. 
Accordingly we find in them furprifing mixtures of 
devotion and tendemefs, of penitence and remain- 

- ing frailty, and a lively pidlure of human nature in 
it» contrarieties of pai&on and reafon^ its infirmitieij 
•ad iu fuffcrings. 
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Abelai'd and Heloife, 



'7}MTMR JBELJRD was horn in the villagd 
of Palais in Biitany, He lived in the twelfth 
century, in the reign of Louh the Gro/s^ and Louis tb$ 
T§Mng. His. Father's n^me was J?/r«»^^r, a gentle- 
man of a coniiderable and wealthy family. He took 
Cjireto give -his children a liberal and pious education, 
efpecially his eldeft Ton Ptter^ on whom he endeavour* 
ed %Q beftow all poffible improvements, becaufe there 
appeared in him an extraordinary vivaciiy of wit^ 
joined with fweetnefs of temper, and all imaginable 
prefagesof a great man. , 

When he had made fome advancement in learning, 
he grew fo fond of his hooks, that, Icll ;tffairs of the 
^orld mi^ht interrupt his proticiency in them, he 
quitted his birthright to hi:> younger brothers, and 
applied himfelf entiicly to the audies of I'hilufophy 
and Divinity. 

Of all the fciences. to which he applied himfelf, 
t!i;U wMch. pl^afcJ hiin m: It, aiul i»i which he made 
\li«" gcicil orvcM-i;, v,-i I.o:^-";. M- '-.vl a v«;i v fubtile 
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wit, and was inccfTantly whetting it by difputes, oert 
of a reliefs ambition to be mailer of his weapons ; fo 
that in a ihort time he gained the reputation of the 
greatefl philofopher of his age ; and has always been 
efteemed the founder of what we call the Learning sf 
tbi Schoolmen. 

He finifhed his fludies at Paris, where learning was 
then in a flourifhing condition. In this city he found 
that famous profeffor of philofophy William dcs Cham- 
peaux, and foon became his favourite fcholar ; but 
this did not lall long. The profeiTor was fo hard put 
to it to anfwer the fubtile objedions of his new fcho- 
lar, that he grew uneafy with him. The fchool foon 
run into parties. The fenior fcholars, tranfported 
with envy Kgunit Abelard^ feconded their mailer's re- 
fentment. All this ferved only to mcreafe the young 
man's prefnmption. who now thought himfelf faffi- 
ciently qualified to fet up a fchool of his own. For 
this purpofe he chofe an advantageous place, which 
was the town of Mel an, ten leagues from Paris^ 
where the French court refided at that time. Cham- 
peaux did atU that he could to hinder the ere£ling of 
this fchool ;• but feme of the great courtiers being hi* 
enemies, the o^H>fitiOtt he made to it only promoted 
the dcfign'of his rival. 

The rep«tati<m of this new profcflbr made a mar- 
vellous progrefs, and cclipfed that of Champeaux. 
Thefe fwccciTes^ fwdled AMard fo much that he re- 
moved his fchool to Corbeil, in order to engage his 
enemy the more closer in more freqoent difputations. 
But his exceffive application ' to jdudy brought upon 
him a long and dangerous ficknefs, which conftrained 
him to return to his own native air. 

After he had fpent t\^o years in his own country he 
made a fecond adventure to Parts, where he found that 
hit old antagoniil Champeaux had refigned his chair 
to another, and was retired into a convent of Canons 
Regular, among whom he continued his ledures. 
^Jr/gr^ AMck^d iiin with fuch fury, xhat hc'c^uickly 
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forced him to renounce his tenets. Whereupon the 
poor monk became fo defpicable, and his antagoniil in 
fuch great efteem, that nobody went to the ieflures of 
Champeaux, and the very man who fucceeded him in 
his profefforihip lifted under AbeUrd^ and became his 
fcholar. , 

He was fcarce fixed in his chair before he found 
himfelf expofed more than ever to the ftrok#s of the 
moft cruel envy. Endeavours were ufcd to do him ill 
offices by all thofe who were any ways difafFefted to 
him. Another profeiTor was put into his place, who 
had thought it his duty to fubmit XoAheiard\ in (hort 
fo many enemies were raifod again II him that he was 
forced to retreat from Paris to Melun, and there revi- 
ved his logick leflures. But this held not long ; for 
heartag that Champeaux with all his infantry was re- 
tired into a country village, he came and ported him- 
felf on mount St. Genevieve, where he ercAed a new 
fchool, like a kind of battery againll him whom 
Champeaux had left to teach at Paris. 

Champeaux underflanding that his fubditute was 
thus befieged in his fchool, brought the Regular Ca-> 
nons back again to their monaftery. But this, inflead 
of relieving his friend, caufi^d all his fcholars to de- 
fcrt him. At which the poor philofophcr was fo mor- 
tified, that he followed the example of his patron 
Champeaux, and turned monk too. 

The difpute now lay wholly between Abelard and 
Champeaux, who renewed it with great .warmth ort 
both (ides ; but the ienior had not the bdl on't. 
While it was depending, Abelard was obliged to vifit 
his father and mother, who, according to the fafhion 
of thofe times, had refolved to forfake the world, and 
retire into convents, in order to devote themfelvef 
more ferioufly to the care of their falvation. 

Having aflided at the admiflion of his parents into 
their refpedtive monafteries and received their blefiing, 
he returned to Paris, where during his abfence, his 
rival had been promoted to the biftvoi^ncVL^! CV^tm^. 
B 2 ^>^^^ 



And now being in a condition to quit his fchool wiil>- 
oiitany fufpicions of flying from hi« enemy, he refol- 
vcd to apply himfelf wholly to Divinity. 

To this end he removed to Laon, where one An/elm 
read divinity-ledures witli good reputation. But 
Ahelard v/;k!i (o little fati!>fied with the old man's abi- 
lities, who nas he fays, had a very mean genius, and 
^a great fluency of words without fenfe, that he took 
a refolution for the future to hear no other mailer 
than the Holy Scriptures. A good refolution ! if a 
man takes the Spirit of God for his guide, and be 
more concerned to diilinguifh truth from falfehood, 
than to confirm himfelf in thofe principles into which 
his own fancy or complexion, or the prejudices of hii 
birth and education, have infeniibly led him. 

Ahelard^ together with the Holy Scriptures, read 
the ancient fathers and dodtors of the church, iii 
which he f^ent whole days and nights, and profited fo 
well, that inilead of returning X^AnfelnCs ledures, he 
took up the fame employment, and began to explain 
the Prophet Ezekiel to fome of his fellow-pupils. He 
performed this part fo agreeably; and in fo cafy a 
method that he foon got a crowd of auditors. 

The jealods An/elm could not bear this : he quickly 
found means to get the lefiurer iilenced. Upon this 
Abilard removed to JParis once more, where he pro- 
ceeded with his public exp oil tion on Ezekiel^ and fooii 
acquired the fame reputation for his divinity he had 
before gained for his philofophy. His eloquence and 
learning procured him an increi'jbic number of fcho- 
lars from all parts ; fo that if he had minded favin^; 
of n^oney, he might have grown rich with eaic in n 
Jhort time. And happy had it been for him, if, ?.- 
mong all the enemies his learning cxpofed him to, h* 
had guardc'l his heart againll the charms of Jovc. 
Put, aias ! the grcatcll dodors are not aUvays the wi- 
feft men, as appears from examples in every age ; but 
^ from none mote remarkable than that of this 1 tamed 
]man, who(c ilory I am now going to tcl! ycu. 
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jfiilard, beiides his uncommon merit as a fcholar, 
ll^ad all the accompli(hments of a gentleman. He had 
a greatnefs of foul which nothing could (hock ; his 
paflions were delicate, his judgment folld, and tafte 
^xqififite. He was of a graceful perfon, . and carried 
^imfelf with the air of a man of quality. His conver- 
fation was fweet, complaifant, eafy, and gentleman- 
like. It feemed as tho' Nature had defigned him for 
a more elevated employment than that of teaching the 
fciences. He looked upon riches and grandeur with 
contempt, and had no higher ambition than to make 
his name famous among learned men, and to be repn* 
ted the greatell do6tor of his age : but he had human 
frailty, and all his philofophy could not guard him 
from the attacks of love. For fome time indeed, he 
)iad defended himfelf againft this paflion pretty well. 
When the temptation was but flight ; but upon a more 
intimate familiarity with fuch agreeable objedls, he 
found his reafon fail him : yet in refped to kis wif* 
dom, he thought of compounding the matter and re- 
folved at firfi, that love and philofophy ihould dwell 
pgether in the fame bread. He intended only to let 
out his )ieart to the former, and that but for a little 
while ; never confidering that love is a great ruinerof 
proje^, and that when it has once got a (hare in a 
heart, it is eaiy to poiTefs itfelf of the whole. 
' He was now in the feven or eight and twentieth year 
of his age, when he thought himfelf completely hap- 
py in all refpeds, excepting that he wanted a miftrefs* 
He confidered therefore of making a choice, but fuch 
a one as might be moftfuitable to his notions, and the 
defign he had of palling agreeably thofe hours he 
did not employ in his ftudy. He had feveral ladies 
in his eye, to whom as he fays in one of his Litters^ 
he could eafily have recommended himfelf. For you 
muft underdand, that befides his qualifications men- 
tioned before, he had a vein of poetry, and made 
abundance of little eafy fongs, which he would fmg 
ivith all xht ;:dvantage of a gaWanx s^ ^tl<i^^vV^x. 
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voice. But tho' he was cut out for a lover, he wa$ 
not ov9r-hafty in determining his choice. He was 
not of^a humour to be pleafed with the wanton or for- 
ward I he fcorned eafy pleafurei , and fought to en- 
counter with difficulties and impediments/ that he 
might conquer with the greater glory. In fhort, he 
had not yet feen the wom^n he was to love. 

Not far from the place where Abelard read his lee- 
turej lived one D^Str Fulb$rty a canon of the church 
f>f Notre-Dame. This canon had a niece named He^ 
Uifi in his houfe whom he educated with great care 
and afi«Aion. Some writers fay*, that (he was the good 
man's natural daughter ; but that, to prevent a pub- 
lic fcandal, he' gave out that (he was his niece by his 
After, who upon her death -bed had charged hi^i with 
her edocation. But though it was well known in thofe 
times,' as well as (ince, that the niece of anecclefialHck 
is fometimes more nearly related to him, yet of this 
damfePs birth and parentage we have nothing very 
certain. There is reafon to think, from one of her 
Letters to Ahelard^ that (he came of a mean family ; 
for Aie owns that great honour was done to her (ide 
by this alliance, and that he married much below 
hlmfelf. So that what Francis d'Amboife fays, that 
ihe was of the name and family of Montmorency has 
no manner of foundation. It is very probable (he 
was really and truUy Pulbert's niece, as he affirmed 
her to be. Whatever (he was for birth, (he was a ve- 
Tf engaging woman ; and if ihe was not a perfedl 
beauty, (he appeared fach at leafl in AhtUrd^% eyes. 
Her perfon was well proportioned, her features regu- 
lar, her eyes fparkling, her lips vermilion and well 
iformed, her complexion animated, her w line, and 
her afpe6l fwect and agreeable. She had a furprifing 
quicknefs oi wit, an incredible memory, and a confi- 

•Papyrt Maifb. Annal. I. %. '* Joapnes Ganonkus Pari(^ 
'^ miii« Heloyfian naturalcm fillam Ksbebat piaeltanti hi* 
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derable ihare of leArning, joined with hamility ; and 
ail thefe accompliikinents were attended with fome* 
thine To graceful and ntoring^ that it was impoffiblo 
for wofe who kept her company not to be in lore with 
her. 

As foon as Ahlard had feen her, and converfed with 
her» the charms of her wit and beauty made fuch an 
impreffion upon his heart, that he presently conceived 
a mpft violent paflion for her, and refolved to make it 
his whole endeavour to win her afFeflions. And now, ' 
h« that fbrmerly quitted his pauimony to purfue hit 
ftudies, laid aifida ail other engagements to atund hit 
new pafflon. 

In vain did Philofophy and Reafon importune him ' 
to return ; he was deaf to their call» and thought of 
nothing but how to enjoy the fight and companv of 
his dear HeUife. And he foon met with the luckieft 
opportunity in the world. Fulbert who had the greAt« 
eft affection imaginable for his niece^ finding her to 
have a good fhare of jnatural wit, and a particular ge* 
nitts for learning, thought himfelf obliged to improve 
the talents which Nature had io liberally beftow'd on 
her. He had already pnt her to learn feveral lan^* 
{uages, which flie quickly came to underftand fowell, 
that her fame began to fpread itfelf abroad, and the 
wit and leamingof //if/#^ was every where difcourfed 
of. And though her uncle for his own (hare, was no 
great fcholar he was ytry folicitous that his niece 
ihonld have all poffible improvements. He was 
willing, therefore, ihe ihould have mailers to in(lru£l 
her in what Oie had a mind to learn : but he loved his 
money, and this kept him from providing for her edu- 
cation fo well as £he deiired. 

Abtlard^ who knew Heloifis inclinations, and the 
temper of her uncle, thought this an opportunity fa-> 
vourable to hisde£gn. He was already well acquain- 
ted with Fulbert, as being his brother canon m the 
iame church ; and he obferved how fond the other was 
•f his frJcnd/hipi and what aa honoui Yic t^A^teA^w 
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to be intimate with a perfon of his reputation. ] 
therefore told him one day in familiarity, that he v 
at a iofs for fome houfe to board in ; and if you coc 
find room for nie, faid he, in yoars> I leave to you 
name the terms. 

The good man imijnediately corifidering that by t 
means he ihobld provide an able mafter for his nie 
who, inllead ot taking money of him, offered to p 
him well for his board, embraced his propofai with 
the joy inTaginable, gave him a thoufand careifes, a 
deiired he would confider hiixi for the future as one a 
bitious of the ftrideft friendihip with him. , 

What an unfpeakable joy was this to the amon 
Ahilard\ to coniider that he was goin'g to live w 
her Who, was the only objed of his defires ; that 
ihould have the opportunity of feeing and converii 
with her every day» and of acquaiircing her with 1 
paffioft !. However, he concealed his joy at prefei 
left he ihoald make his intention fufpeded. We t 
you before how liberal Nature had been to our lov 
in making his perfon every way fo agreeable ; fo t 
hi flattered himfelf that it Avas almoft impoffib! 
that any woman ihould rejedi his addreffes. Perh 
he was toiftaken : the fex has variety of humoi 
However, confider him as. a philofopher who had 
therto lived in a ftri£t chaftity f ; he certainly reafoc 
well in the buiinefs of love; when he concluded t 
Heloi/e Would be an ea^r con^ueft to him than othi 
becaufe her learning gave him an opportunity of ei 
blilhing a-correfpohdence by letters, in which he mi] 
difcover his paflion with greater freedom than he di 
prefume to ufe in converfation. 



• " Taut! quippc innc nominis eram & juventutis 
** furmagiMta praeemineham, ut quanticunque foemioai 
^' inftro dig laieraiiiore nuUam verererrepulfam. i £j 

t *♦ Fi'»ei.a rb;<l'!»j cappi laxarej qui antea viveram c 
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Some time after the Canon had taken Ahelard into 
his ONvn houfe, as they were difcourHng one day about 
things fomewhat above Fulbert's capacity, the latter 
turned the difcourfe infenfibly to the good qualities 
of his niece; he informed ^^^/^ir// of the excellency 
of her wit, and howflrong a propenfity (he had to im- 
prove in learning ; and withal made it his earncit 
requeft, that he would take the pains to inflru6l her. 
Mf lord prttchded to be furprifed at a propofal of this 
nature. He told him that learning was not the pre- 
per bufinefs of women ; that fuch inclinations in 
them had more of humour or curiofity than a folid 
deiire of knowledge; and could hardly pafs, among 
either the learned or ignorant, without drawing upon 
thenithe imputation of conceit and afFciSlation. Fulbert 
anfwered, that this was very true of women of com- 
mon capacities ; but he hoped, when he had difcour* 
fed with his niece, and found what progrefs fhe had 
made already, and what a capacity ihe had for learn- 
ing, he would be of another opinion. Jbelard afi'a - 
red him, he was ready to do all ht could for her im- 
provement, and if (he was not like other women, who 
hate to learii any thing beyond their needle, he would 
fparc no pains to mRke Heloi/e anfvver the hopes which 
her uncle had conceived of her. 

The canon was tranfported with the civility of 
the young doctor ; h^ returned him thanks, and 
proteded he codld not do him a more acceptable fer- 
vice than to ailift his neicein her endeavours to learn; 
he therefore entreated him once more tp fet apart fome 
of his time, w!«ich he did not employ in public, for 
this purpofe : and, (as if he had known his defigned 
intrigue, and was willing to promote it,) he commit- 
ted her entirely to his care, and begged of him to treat 
her with the authority of a mafter ; not only ro ehidc 
her, but even to correft her whenever (he was guilty 
of any neglect of difobedience to his commfands, 

Fulbert, in this, (howed a (implicity without exam- 
ple/ hue the affis^jon which he had (ot \vv^\Cv^^^ v^^^ 
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fo blind, and Ahelard had fp well eflablifhed his re- 
putation for wifdom, that the uncle never fcrupled 
in the leaft to trull them together, and thought he had 
:tll the fecuriiy in the world for their virtue. AhelarJ 
you may be fure, made ufe of the freedom which was 
given him.. He faw his beautiful creature every hour, 
he fet her leffons every day, and was extremely plca- 
^ied to fee what proficiency Ihe made. Heloi/e^ for her 
part, was fo taken with her mailer, that ihe liked no- 
thing fo well as what ihe learned from him ; and the 
mafter was charmed with that quicknefs of apprehen- 
fion with which his fcholar learned the moil difHculc 
leffons. But he did not intend to flop here. He 
knew ^Q well how to iniinuate into the af^edions of 
jhis young per fon, he gave her fuch plain intimations 
of what was in his heart,^ apd fpoke fo agreeably of 
the paffion which he had conceived for her, that he 
had the fatisfadion of feeing himfelf well underftood. 
It is.no difficult matter to make a girl of eighteen in 
love ; and Abeiard having fo much wit and agreeable 
hnmour, muft needs make a greater progrefs in her 
affedions than (he did in the leflbns which he taught 
her ; fo that in a fhort time ihe fell fo much in love 
with him, that ihe could deny him nothings 

Fulbert had a country-houfe at Corbeil, to which' 
the lovers often reforted, under pretence of applying 
themfelves more clofeljr to their iludies : there they 
confeiTed freely and gave themfelves up entirely to the 
pleafure of a mutual paflion. They took advantage 
of that privacy which ihidy and contemplation require 
without fubjedling themfelves to the cenfure of thofe 
Whc^obferved it. 

In this retirement AUUtri owns that more of kis 
time was employed in foft careiTes than in lefiures of 
philofophy. Sometimes he pretended to ufe the feve- 
rity of a mailer ; the better to deceive fuch as might 
be fpies upon them, he exclaimed again (I Heloi/e^ and 
reproached her for her negligence. But how diifer- 
eijt were his menaces frcm iliofcv^VvicYiwt \iv^^\x^^^ 
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Never did two lovers give a greater loofe to their 
delights than did thefe two for five or fix months; 
they lived in all the endearments which could enter 
into the hearts of young beginners. This is Abelard^ % 
own account of the matter. He compares himfelf to 
fuch as have been long kept in a (larving condition ^ 
and at lait are brought to a feaft. A grave and fludi- 
ous man exceeds a debauchee in his enjoyments of a 
woman whom he loves and of whom he is paHionately 
beloved. 

Ahtlard being thus enchanted with the carefTes of 
\i\s miflrefs, neglected all his ferious and important 
affairs. His performances in public were wretched. 
His fcholars perceived it, andfoon gueifed the reafon* 
His head was turned to nothing but amorous verfes. 
His fchqol was his averfion, and he fpent as little time 
in it as he could. As for his ledures they were com- 
monly the old ones ferved up again : the night was 
wholly lofl from his fludies ; and his leifure was em- 
ployed in writing fongs, which were difperfed and 
fung in diveis provinces of France many years after. 
In fhort our lovers, who were in their own opinion 
the happieft pair in the world, kept lb little guard, 
that their amours were every where talked of, and all 
the world faw plainly that the fciences were not al- 
ways the fubjed of their converfation, Only honeft 
Fulbert, under whofe nofe all this was done, was the 
laft man that heard any thing of it ; he wanted eyes 
to fee that which was viiible to all the world ; and if 
any body went about to tell him of it, he WdS prepof- 
ftfiied with fogood an opinion of his niece and her ma- 
iler, that he would believe nothing againil them. 

But at lafl fo many difcoveries were daily made to 
him, that he could not help believing fomcthing ; he 
therefore refolded to feparate them, and by that mears 
prevent the ill confequences of their too great famili- 
arity. However, he thought it beft to convidl them 
himfelf, before he proceeded further ; and therefore 
watched them io clofely, that he had ot^t dax ax\ qx^- 
C t ^^xvwiNXi 
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pprtunity of receiving ocular fatisfadlion that the re- 
ports he had heard were true. In Ihort he furprifed 
them together. And though he was naturally chole- 
rick, yet he appeared fo moderate on this occafion as 
to leave them under di final apprehcnlions of fomething 
vvorfe to come after. The refult was, that they muft 
be parted. 

Who can cxprefs^the torment our lovers felt upon 
this feparation ! However, it ferved only to unite 
their hearts more firmly ; they were but the more ea- 
ger to fee one another. Difficulties increafed their 
defires, and put them upon any attempts without re- 
garding what might be the confcquence. Ahelard^ 
finding it impolSble to live without his dear Heloi/e^ 
endeavoured to fettle a correfpondence with her by her 
maid Agaton, who was a handfome brown girl, well 
fhaped, and likely enough to have pleafed a man who 
was not otherwife engaged. But what a furprife was 
it to our Dodor, to find this girl refufe his money, 
^nd in recompense of the fervices fhe was to do him 
with his miftrefs, demanded no lefs a reward than his 
heart, and making him at once a plain declaration of 
Jove ! Ahelard who could love nbne but Heloi/e^ turn- 
ed from her abruptly, without anfwering a word. 
ButaVejeded woman is a dangerous creature. Aga- 
ton knew well how to revenge the affront put upon 
her, and failed not to acquaint Fulbert with Aheiard^s 
offers to her, without faying a word how fhe had been 
difobliged. Fulbert thought it was time to look about 
Jiim. He thanked the maid for her care, and enter- 
ed into meafures with, her, how to keep Abelard from 
vifiting his niece. 

The DoAor was now more perplexed than ever : he 
had no ways left but to apply himfelf to Heloi/eh fmg- 
ing-mafter; and the gold which the maid rcfufed pre- 
vailed With him. By this means Abelard conveyed a 
letter to Heloi/e, in which he told her, that he intend- 
pd to come and fee her at night, and that the way he 
jtsd coatrivcd was over the gaid^ti-vN^AV b^ ^ Udder 
. ' * ^^ 
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of cords. This projefl facceeded, and brought them 
together, hivtx the 6rft tranfports of this (hort ia* 
terviewy Heloi/e^ who had found fome more than ordi- 
nary fymptoms within her, acquainted her lover with 
it. She had informed him of it before by a letter; 
arid now having this opportunity to confult about 
it ; they agreed that fhe fiiould go to a fifter of his in 
Britany, at whofe houfe (he might be privately brought 
to bed. But before they parted, he endeavotired to 
comfort her, and make her eafy in this diftrefs, by gi- 
ving her aflurances of marriage. When Heloi/e heard 
this propofal fhe peremptorily rejeded it, and gave fuch 
reafons * for her refufai, as left Abelard in the great- 
eft allonifhment. 

Indeed a refufaj of this nature is fo extraordinary 
a thing, that perhaps another in dance of it is not to be 
found in hiftory. I perfuade myfelf, therefore, that 
I (hall not offend my reader, if I make fome few re- 
marks upon it. It often happens, that the paffion of 
love ftifles or over-rules the rebukes of confcience ; 
but it is unufual for it to extinguifh the feniibility of 
honour. I don't fpeak of perfons of mean birth and 
no education ; but for others, all young women, I fup^ 
pofe, who engage in love-intrigues, flatter themfelves - 
with one of thefe views ; either they hope they fhall 
not prove with child, or they fhall conceal it from the 
world, or they fhall get themfelves married. As for 
Inch as refolve to deftroy the fruit of their amours, 
there are but few fo void of all natural aifediions as to 
be capable of this greateft degree of barbarity. How- 
ever, this fliows plainly, that if Love tyrannizes fome« 
tiroes, it is fuch a tyrant as leaves honour in poffeffion 
of its rights. But Heloi/i had a pafiion fo ftrong, that 
fhe was not at all concerned for her honour or reputa- 
tion. She was overjoyed to find herfelf with child, 
and yet fhe did her utmoft not to be married. Never 

* See Abelard*s letter to PUiUivtUS^ *u<i UtVwfe*^ ^<1 
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fore wa^ (o odd an example as thefe two things made 
when put together. The firft was very extraordinary ; 
and how many yoang women in the world would ra- 
ther be married to a difagreeable hufband than live in 
Sk ilate of reproach ? They know the remedy is bad e- 
nottgh, and what will coft them dear ; but what fig* 
nifies that,, fo long as the name of hufband hides the 
fiaws made in their honour ? But as for Heloi/e^ ihe 
was not fo nice in this point. An excefs of paffion, 
never heard of before, made her chufe to be Ahelard*% 
miftrefs rather than his wife. We ihall fee^ in the 
courfe of this hiflory, how firm (he was in this refolu- 
tion, with what arguments ihe fupported it, and how 
earneflly (he perfuaded her gallant to be of the fame 
mind. 

Ahelard^ who was willing to lofe no time, lead his 
dear if#/«//rfhould fall into her uncle's hands, difguifed 
her in the habit of a nun, and fent her away with the 
greateft difpatch, hoping that after ihe was brought 
to bed, he ihould have more leifure to perfuade her to 
marriage, by which they might fcreen themfelves from 
the reproach which muil other wife come upon them, 
as foon as the bufinefs ihould be publickly known. 

As foon as Heloi/e was fet forward on her journey, 
MelarJ Tttolvtd to make Fulbert a vifit in order to 
appeafe him, if pofiible, and prevent the ill efieds of 
his jail indignation. 

The news that Hehi/e was privately withdrawn foon 
.made a great noife in the neighbourhood ; and reach- 
ing Fulbert's ears, filled him with grief and melancho- 
ly* Befides, that he had a very tender affeftion for 
his niece, and could not live without her, he had the 
utmoit refentmcnt of the affront which Abelard had 
put upon him, by abufing the freedom he had allow- 
ed him. This fired him with fuch implacable fury, 
as in the end fell heavy upon our poor lovers, and had 
very dreadful confequences. 

When Fulbert law Abelard ^ and heard from him 
tAcrcafoa why Helrjc was wi\hdra\vn, never was man 
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in foch % paffion. He abandoned himfelf to the ut- 
moft diftrt&ions of rage, defpair, and thiril of revenge. 
All the affirontSy reproaches, and xnenacet that could 
be thought of, were heaped upon Abelard ; who was, 
poor man, very paffive, and ready to make the Canon 
all the fatisfa&ion he was able. He gave him leave 
to iky what he pleafed ; and when he faw that he ti- 
red himfelf with exclaiming, he took up the difcourfe,. 
and ingennoufly confefs'd his crime. Then he had 
tecoarfe to all the prayers, fubmiffions, and promifes^ 
he could invent ; and begged of him to confider the 
force of Love, and what foils thit tyrant has given 
to the greateft men : that the occafion of the prefenc 
misfortunes was the moft violent pafiion that ever was; 
that this paffion continued (lili ; and that he was rea- 
dy to give both him and his niece all the fatisfadlioir 
which this fort of injury required. Will you marry 
her then ? faid Fulbert, interrupting him. Yes, re* 

flied Ahdard^ if you pleafe, and ihe will confent. Jf 
pleafe ! faid the Canon, paufing a little ; if ihe will 
confent I And do you queftion either ? Upon this he 
was going to offer him his reafons, after his hafly way^ • 
why they fhould be married : But Ahelard in treated 
him to fupprefs his paffion a while, and hear what he 
had to offisr ; which was, that their marriage might 
lor fome time be kept fecrct. No, fays the Canon,' 
the difhononr you have done my niece is public, and 
the reparation you make her fhali be fb too. But 
AUmrd told him, that iince they were to be one fa- 
mily, he hoped he would confider his intereil as his 
own. At laft after a great many intreaties, Fulbert 
leemed content it fhould be as AMard defired ; thaC 
he fhould marry HiUifi after fhe was brought to bed, 
and that in the mean time the bufmefs fhould be kept 
lecret. 

Ahelard^ having given his fcholars a vacation, re- 
turned into Britany to vifit his defigned fpoufe, and' 
to acquaint her with what had pafled. She was not at 
a/7 concerned ac her uncled dU\|\ea.W\^ \ \^>^\. ^'^'^ 
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which troubled her was, the refolution which (he faw 
her lover had taken to marry her. She endeavoured 
to difluade him from it with all the arguments (he 
could think of. She begun with reprefenting to him 
the wrong he did himfelf in thinking of marriage : 
that as fhe n/Kver loved him but for his own fake, fhe 
preferred his glory, reputation, and intereft, before 
her own. I know my uncle, faid fhe, will never be 
pacified with any thing we can do, and what honour 
ihall I get by being your wife, when at the fame time 
I certainly ruin your reputation ? What curfe may I 
not Juftly fear, fhould I rob the world of fo eminent a 
perfon as you are ? What an injury (hall I do the' 
church ? how much fhall I difoblige the learned ? and 
what a ihame and difparagement will it be to yoU| 
whom Nature has fitted for the public good, to de- 
vote yourfelf entirely to a wife ? Remember what St. 
i^Mr/fays, jirt thou hofed'from a tuife? foek not a luife. 
If neither this great man, not the fathers of the 
church, cai^make you change your refolution, coniider 
at leaft what your philofophers fay of it. Socrates has 
proved, by many arguments, that a wife man ought 
not to marry. Tully put away his wife Terentia ; 
and wheh Hircius offered him his filler in marriage^ 
he toldhim,.hedefired to be excufed, becaufe he could 
never bringhimfelf to divide his thoughts between his 
books and his wife. In ihort, faid fhe, kow can the 
flndy of divinity and philofophy comport with the 
cries of children, the fongs of nurfes, and all the hur* 
ry of a family ? What an odd fight will it be to fee 
maids and fcholars, defks and cradles, books and dif- 
taffs, pens and fpindies, one among another ? Thofe 
who are rich are never difturbed with the care and 
charges of houfekeeping ; but with you fcholars it is 
far other wife *. He that will get an eftate mull mind 
fhe affairs of the world, and confequently is taken off 

* *^ Ileloifla dehortabat me a nuptiis. Nnptiae^ nan 
'* coaven'mni imm pliiiofopbiia, <?«•" Op*!'. -^e(. v ^^t- 
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firom the ftudy of divinity and philofophy. Obferve 
the condudtof the wife Pagans in this point, who pre- 

Srred a fingle life before marriage, and be aOiamed 
at you cannot come up to them. Be more careful 
to maintain the charader and dignity of a philofopher. 
Don't you know, that there is no adion of life which 
draws after it fo fure and long a repentance, and to To 
little purpofe ? You fancy to yourfelf the enjoyments 
you fhall have in being bound to me by a bond 
which nothing but death can break : but know there 
is no fuch thing as fweet chains ; and there is a thou- 
fand times more gloi-y, honour, and pleafure, in keep- 
ing firni to an union which love alone has edablifhed, 
which is fupported by mutual efleem and merit, and 
which owes its continuance to nothing but the fatis- 
faflion of feeing each other free. Shall the laws and 
ciiftoms which thegrofs and carnal world has invented 
hold us together more furely than the bonds of mutual 
affedion ? Take miy word for it, you'll fee me too of- 
ten when you fee me ev'ry day : you'll have no value 
for ray love nor favours when they are due to you, and 
coft you no care. Perhaps you don't think of all this 
at prefent ; but you'll think of nothing elfe when it 
will be too late. I don't take notice what the world 
Will fay, to fee a man in your circumllances get him a 
wife, and fo throw away your reputation, your fortune 
and your quiet. In ihort, continued flie, the quality 
of miftrefs is a hujidred times more pleaiing to me 
than that of a wife. Cuftom" indeed, has given a cHg- 
nity to this latter name, and we are impofed o' ^ 
by it; but Heaven is my witnefs, I had '^-^ ' 

Melard^B miftrefs than lawful wife to th'' ^ 
the whole world. I am very fure I fhal. iL^ ^o pre- 
fer your advantage and fatisfadlion befoic my owa 
.honour, and all the reputation, wealth, and enjoy- 
ihents, which the mioft fplendid marriage could bring 
me. Thus Heloife argued, and added a great many 
more reafons, which 1 forbear to rcUtc, U^i^^^sW 
ure my reader. It is enough for YvVav \.Qi ^L'Wi^ > ^^•a^^ 
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they are chiefly grounded «pon her preference of love 
to marriage, and liberty tonecefTity. 

We might therefore fuppofe that Heloi/e was afraid 
left marriage ihould prove the tomb of love. The 
Count de Buffi, who paffes for the tranflator of fome 
6f her Lefters, makes this to be her meaning, though 
cloathed in delicate language. But if we examine 
thofe which (he writ to Abelard after their fepararion, 
and the ejtprefiioas fhe ufes to put him in mind, that 
he was indebted for the paffion Aie had for him to no- 
thing but love itfelf, we mult allow that (he had more 
refined notions, and that never woman was fo diiinte- 
refted. She loved Ahe!ard\u trne ; but ihe declared 
it was not his fex that fhe mofl: valued in him'i 

Some authors * are of opinion, that it was not aiL 
excefs of love which made JMar J prcfs Heloi/e to 
marriage, but only to quiet his confcience : but how 
can any one tell his reafons' for marriage better than he 
himfclf ? Others fay t» that if Heht/e did really op- 
pofe Abelard*s defign of marrying her fo earneftly, it 
was not becaufe (he thought better of concubinage 
than a married life, but becaufe her afFedtion and ref- 
peft for her lover leading her to feek his honour and 
advantage in all things, ihe was afraid that by marry- 
ing him fhe ihould ftand between him and a biihop- 
ri^, which his wit and learning well deferred. But 
there is no fach thing in her Letters^ nor in the long 
account which Ahelard has left us of the arguments 
Which his miflrefs ufed to di^uadehim from marriage. 
Thefe are the faults of many authors, who put fuch 
words in the mouths of perfons as are moft conform-* 
iable to their own ideas. It is often more advantageous, 
that a wopian ihould leave her lover free for church 
dignities, than render him incapable of them by mar-< 
riaee : but is it juft therefore to fuppofe that Heloi/e 
had any fuch motives ? There is indeed a known ftory 

* D'dionnaire de Moreri 
tFrmi, d'ilfflboife. 



AB£i.A4tD and HiLOitE, 19 

/oft man that was poiTeiTed of a prebend^ and quitted 
it for a wife. The day after the wedding, he faid to 
|iis bride. My dear, confider how pafGonately I loved 
you, fince I loft my preferment to marry you. Yoif 
have done a very foolifli thing, faid ihe ; yov mighjt 
have keptthaty and have had me notwithftanding. 

Bat to return to our lovers. A modern author, who 
well underftood human nature, has affirmed, ** ThajC 
•* women by the favours they grant to men, grow fhc 
*' fonder of them ; but, on the contrary, the men 
^* grow more indifferent •.'* This is not always true, 
AM^d was not the lefs enamoured with Htloife after 
ihe had given him the utmoft proofs of her love ; and 
their familiarity was fo far from having abated his 
flame, that it feems all the eloquence of Heloife zq\x\^ 
not perfaade AbeUrd that he wronged himfelf ii^ 
thinking to marry her. He admired the wit, the 
paffibn, and the ingenuity of his midrefs, but in thefe 
things he did not come fhort of her. He knew fo 
well how to reprefent to her the neceffity of marriage, 
the difcourfe which he had about it with Fulbert, his 
rage if they declined it, and how dan^^erous it might 
be to both of them, that at lad ihe confented to do 
whatever he pleafed : but flil! with an inconceivable 
reluctance, which ihowed that (he yielded for no other 
reafon but the fear of difobliging him. 

Ahelard was willing to be near his miftrefs tiil ihe 
was brought to bed,^ which in a fhort time fhe was of 
a boy. As foon as Heloi/e was fit to go abroad, Abe* 
lard carried her to Paris, where they were married in 
the mofl private manner ^hat could be, haying no 
other company but Fulbert, and two or three particu- 
lar friends. However, the wedding quickly came to 
be known. The news of it was already whifpered 
Sfbout; people foon began to talk of it more openly, 
till at lail they mentioned it to the married pair. 

♦M. delaBruycre. 
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Fulbert who was lefs concerned to keep his word than 
to cover the reproach of his family, took care to 
fpread it abroad. But Heloife^ who loved Abelard a 
thoufand times better than (he did hcrfelf, and always 
valued her dear DoAor's honour above her own, deni- 
ed it with the moft folemn proteftations, and did all 
ihe could to make the world believe her. She con*- 
•llantly affirmed, that the reports of it were mere flan- 
ders ; that Abelard never propofed any fuck thing ; 
and if he had, (lie would never have confented to it. 
In (hort, (he denied it fo conflantly, and with fuch 
cari^eftnefs, that (he was generally believed. Many 
people thought, and boldly affirmed, that the Doc- 
tor's enemies had fpread this (lory on purpofe to lel^ 
fen his charadler. TbJs report came to Fulbert's ears, 
who, knowing that Heloi/e was the fole author of it^ 
fell into fo outrageous a paffion at her, that after a 
the ufand reproaches and menaces, he proceeded to 
ufe her barbaroufly. But AbeUrd, wjio loved her ne- 
ver the worfe for being his wife, could not fee this ma- 
ny days with patience. He refolved therefore to or- 
der matters fo as to deliver her from this (late of per- 
fecution. To this purpofe they confulted together 
what courfe was to be taken ; and agreed, that for 
fettingthem both free, h«r from the power and ill-hu- 
mour of her uncle, and him from the perfecuting re- 
ports which went about of him, Hekifi ihould retire 
into a convent, where fhe fhould take the habit of a 
nun, all but the veil, that fo fhe might eaiily come 
out again, when they ihould have a more favourable 
opportunity. This deiign was propofed, approved, 
and executed, almoft at the fame time. By this meani 
they efFedtually put a Hop to all reports about a mar- 
riage. But the Canon was too dangerous a perfon 
to be admitted to thi& confultation ; he would never 
. have agreed to iheir propofal ; nor could he hear of it 
without the utraoft rage. *Twas then that he con- 
ceived a new de(ire of revenge, which he purfued till 
])e had executed it in the molt cruel manner imagina- 
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ble. This retreat of Heloi/e gave him the more fenfi- 
ble aifli^on, becaufe fhe was fo far from covering 
her own reputation, that ihe completed his fhame. 
He confideredit as ^^^/^zr^'s contrivance, and a frefli 
inllance of his perfidious dealing towards him. And 
this refleftion put him upon (ludying how to be re- 
venged on them both at one ftroke ; which, aiming at 
the root of the mifchief, ihould forever difable them 
from offending again. 

While this plot was in agitation, the lovers, who 
were not apt to trouble their heads about what might 
happen, fpent their time in the moil agreeable man* 
jar that could be. Abelard could not live long with- 
out a fight of his dear wife. He made her frequent ^7 
vifits in the convent of Argenteuil, to which fhe wa^ 
retired. The nuns of this abbey enjoyed a very free 
kind of life : the gratef and parlours were open enough. ; 

As for Heloi/ey fhe had fuch excellent qualifications as / 
made the good fiflers very fond of her, and extremely ^ 
pleafed that they had fuch an amiable companion. nT 
And as they were not ignorant what reports there "^ 
were abroad, that fhe was married to the famous Ahe^ 
lard^ (though fhe denied it to the laft,) the mofl dif- 
cerniug among them, obferving the frequent vifits of 
the Dofior, eaiily imagined that fhe had reafons for 
keeping hcrfelf private, and fo they took her cafe into 
conlideration, and exprefTed a wonderful compaffioa 
for her misfortunes. 

Some of them, whom Heloife loved above the reft, 
and in whom fhe put great confidence, were not a little 
aiding and afliiling in the private interviews which fhe 
had with Abelardy and in giving him opportunities to 
enter the convent. The amorous Dodlor made the 
bell ufe of every thing. The habit which Heloife wore 
the place where he was to fee her, the timeaand fea- 
fons proper for his viiit, the flratagems which mufl be 
iifed to facilitate his entrance, and carry him undif- 
covered to Heloife* s chamber, the difficulties they met 
with, the reafons they had for not Utuiv^\lb^ fcwy^xv 
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who they were, and the fear they were in of being: 
taken together ; all this gave their amoars an air of 
novel ty, and added to their lawful embraces all the 
taile of flolen delights. 

Thefe excefles had then their charms, but in the 
end had fatal confequences. The furious Canon per« 
iifling in his deiigii of being revenged on Ahelard^ 
notwith (landing his marriage with, his niece, found 
means to corrupt a domeftic of the unfortunate Doc* 
tor, who gave admittance into his mailer's chamber to 
fome aiTailins hired by Fulbert, who feized him in his 
fleep, and cruelly deprived him of his manhood, but 
not his life. The fervant and his accomplices fled 
for it. Th\s wretched Abtlard raifed fuch terrible 
outcries, that the people in the houfe and the neigh- 
bours being alarmed, haflened to him, and gave fuch 
(peedy affiftance, that he was foo out of a condition of 
fearing death. 

The news of this accident made great noife^ 
and its fingularity raifed the curioiity of abundance 
of perfons, who came the next day as in preceffion, to 
fee, to lament and comfort him. His fcholars loudly 
bewailed his misfortune, and the women diftfnguifli- 
ed themfelves upon this occaiion by extraordinary 
jnarks of tendernefs. And 'tis probable among the 
great number of ladiejs who pitied Abelard^ there 
were fome with whom he had been vtx"^ intimate : for 
hii.philofopky did not malfe him fcrupulous enough 
to efteem every fmall infidelity a crime, when it did 
not leifen his conilant love of Heloi/e. 
. This a6Uon of Fulbert was too tragical to pafs un- 
punifhed: the traiterous fervant and. one of the aHaf- 
fins were feized and condemned to lofe their eyes, and 
to fofFer what they had done to Abelard. But Fulbert 
denying he had any (hare in the adlion faved himfelf 
from the punifhmcnt with the lofs only of his benefices. 
This fentence did not fatisfy Abelard ; he made his 
complaint to no purpofe to the biihop and canons ; 
and i/ he had ^ade a remonftranci? at Romci where 
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ie once had a defign of carrying the matter, ''tis pro- 
bable he would have had no better fuccefs* It re- 
quires too much money to gain a caufe there. One 
FculqueSf prior of Deuil, and intimate friend of Abe- 
lard, wrot^ thus to him upon the occafion of his mis- 
fortune : *' If you appeal to the Pope without bringing 
^* an iBAmenfe fum of money, it will be ufelefs : no- 
** thing caA fatisfy the infinite avarice and luxury of the 
** Romans. I queftion if you have enough for luch 
** an undertaking ; and if you attempt it, nothing 
** will perhaps remain but the vexation of having 
•• flong away fo much money. They who go to 
** Rome without large fums to fquander away, will 
•* return juft as they went, the expencc of their jour- 
** ney only excepted *.'* But fince I am upon Foul- 
ques's letters which is too extraordinary to be pa/Ted 
over In iilence, I ihall give the reader feme reUcdtions 
which may make him amends for the trouble of anew 
digreffion. 

This £riend of Ahelard lays before him many advan- 
tages which might be drawn from his misfortune. 
He tells-^im his extraordinary talents, fubtilty, elo- 
quence and learning had drawn from all parts an in- 
credible number of auditors, and fo filled him with 
cxceffive vanity : he hints gently at another thing, 
Vfhidi contributed not a little towards making him 
proud, namely, that the women continually followed 
him, and gloried in drawing him into their fnares. 
This misfortune, therefore, would cure him of his 
pride, and ixtt him from thofe fnares of women which 
had reduced him even to indigence, tho' his profef- 
£on got him a large revenue ; and now he would ne- 
ver impoveriih himfelf by his gallantries. 

HeUi/e herfelf, in fome paffageis of her Letters, fays, 
that there was neither maid nor wifef , who in Jhe* 

* This Letter is extant in Latin in Abelard's Works. 

t *^ Quae conjugata, quae virgo non concupifcebat ab« 
•' fentem, & nou exardefcebat in prefentem^ Qvy^^^x^^Tk:^^ 
•* veipnepoteDS fucmlna gaudih mcu UQ\\*Ya>{v\^\i^x,N«v 
tlmlamisn^ . W4 
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tarJ*s abfence did not form deiigns for him, and in hh 
prefence was not inflamed with love : the queens 
themfelves, and ladies of the firft quality, envied the 
pleafures fhc enjoyed with him. But we are not to 
take thefe words of Heloi/e in a ftrid fenfe; becaufe 
as (he loved Melard to madnefs, foihe imagined every 
one elfe did. Befides, that report, to be fure, hath 
added to the truth. It is not at all probable that a 
man of jihlard's fenfe, and who according to all ap- 
pearance pallionately loved his wife^ (hould not be 
able to contain himfelf within forae bounds, but 
ihould fquander away all his money upon miflre/Tes, 
even to his not referving what was fufficient to pro- 
vide for his neceflities. Foulques owns, that he fpeaks 
only upon hearfay, and in that, no doubt, envy, and 
Jealouiy had their part. 

Foulques tells him befides, that the amputation of 
a part of his body, of which he made fuch ill ufe; 
would fupprefs at the fame time a great many trouble- 
fome paflions, and procure him liberty of refie£ling on 
himfelf, inftead of being hurried to and fro by his 
paflions .: his meditations would be no mom interrup- 
ted by the emotions of • the flefli, and therefore he 
would be more fuccefsful in difcovering the fecrets of 
Nature. He reckons it as a great advantage to him, 
that he would no more be the terror of hufl)ands, and 
might now lodge an/ where without being fufpedied* 
And forgets not to acquaint him, that he might con- 
verfe with the fineft women without any fear of thofe 
temptations which fometi'mes overpower even age it- 
felf upon the fight of fuch objects. And, laflly, he 
would have the happinefs of being exempt from the 
illuiions of fleep ; which exemption, according to hiiu 
is apeculiar blefling. 

It was with reafon that Foulques reckons all thefe 

as advantages very extraordinary in the life of an ec- 

clefiaftick. It is eafy to obferve, that, to a perfon who 

devotes himfelf to continence, nothing can be more 

Jisippy than to be infenfibie to beiui^ awd \oNe % ^o\ 
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they who cannot maintain their chaftity bat by con- 
tinual combats are very unhappy. The life of fuch 
perfons is uneafy, their (late al\^ays doubtful. They 
but too mach feel the trouble of their warfa'-e ; and if 
they come oiF vidlorious in an engagement, it is often 
with a great many wounds. Even fuch of them as in 
a retired life are at the greateft dillance from temp- 
tations, by continually ftruggling with their inclina- 
tions, fetting barriers againll the irruptions of the fleflij 
arc in a miferablc condition. Their entrenchments 
arc often forced, and their coiifcience filled with for- 
row and anxiety. What progrefs might one make in 
the ways of virtue, who is not obliged to fight art ene- 
my for every foot of ground ? Had Ahelard\ misfor- 
tune made him indeed fuch as Fou'qaes fuppofed, we 
fhould fee him in his Letters exprefs his motives of 
comfort with a better grace. But though he now was 
in a condition not able to fatisfy a paffion by which he 
had fuffered fo much^ yet was he not 'hfenilble at the 
fight of thofe objedts which once gave him fo much 
pleafure. This difcourfe therefo'* of Foulqucs, far 
from comforting Ahelardxn hisafflidion, feems capa-^ 
ble of producing the contrary effed ; and it is aftonifli- 
' ing ]{ Aielard did not take" it fo, and think he rather 
infulted him^ and confequently refent it. 

As to dreams, St. Auilin informs us of the advan- 
tage Foulques tells his friend he had gained. St. 
AulHn implores the grace of God to deliver him from 
this fort of Wcaknels, and fays, he gave confent to 
thofe things in his fleep which he fhould abominate 
awake, and lanlents exceedingly fo great a re^'kining 
weaknefs. 

But let us go on with this charitable friend's let- 
ter; it hath too near a relation to this to leave any 
part of it untouched. Matrimonial funftions (conti- 
nues Foulques) and the cares of a family, will not now- 
hinder your application to pleafe God. And what a 
happinefs is it, not to be in a capacity of finning.' 
And then he brings the examples ot ^x% Ou^txv, ^v.\ 
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other martyrs, who rejoice now in heaven for their being 
<ipon earth in the condition Ahelardlzmtvm ; as if the 
nnpoflibility of committing a fin could fecureany one 
from deiiring to do it. But one of the greatefl mo- 
tives of comfort, and one upon which he infifls the 
moft is, becaufe his misfortune is irreparable. This . 
is indeed true in fad, but the confequence of his rea- 
foning is not Co certain i AffiiS not your/elf^ (fays he) 
ttcauft your misfortune u oj futb a natun as is nfvgr to 
hi repaired. 

It mud be owned^ that the general topics of con(b- 
fatton have two faces, and may therefore be coniidered 
very differently, even fo as to fetfm arguments for for* 
tow. As for in (lance, one might argue veryjuftly, 
that a mother (hou Id not yield too much to grief upon 
the lofs of a fon, becaufe her t6ars are unavailable ; 
imd tho' fhe fhould kill herfelf with forrow^ ihe can ne- 
ter, by thefe means, bring her fon to life. Yet this 
tery things that alt ihe can do is ufelefs, is tlie main 
..occafion of her grief ;flie could bear it patiently, 
could (he any ways retrieve her lofs. When Solon • 
lamented the death of his fon, and fome friend, by 
way of comfort, told him his tears were infigftificant^ 
'Tkat, faid he, is the mery reafon *why 1 weep. 

But Fottlques argues much better afterwards ; ^e 
lays, Atelard did not fuffer this ih the commifiion of 
an ill ad, but fleeping peaceably in his bed ; that is^ 
he was not caught ii^ any open fad, fuch has coft 
others the like lofs. This is indeed a much better 
topic than the former, though it tnuK be allowed that 
Abelard had drawn this misfortune oh himfelf by 
a crime as bad ai adultery ; yet the fault was over, 
and he had made all the reparation in his power, and 
when they maimed him he thought no harm to any 
tody. 

Ab$lard*% fricnl makes ufe lik(wife of other confo- 
hkV^xy reafci^in bis Letter, and reprefents to him, af* 

Dtog. LacYt* 
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tor 1 very ^moving manner* tke part which the Si.(hop 
and Canons, and all the Ecclefiaflicks of Paris, tooH^ 
in }iii diigrace, and tke mourning there was among 
thp inhabitants and efpeciall;^ the women, upon thif 
occafion. fiut, in this article of confolation, how 
CQimes it to pais that l>e makes no mention o{ HeUife? 
This oi^gbt not to appear ftrange : (he was the moft 
injured, and therefore queijbipaiefs, her forrows were 
fa/ficieiitly Icpown tQ him \ and it would be no nevyi 
to tell tke hu^and that his wife was in the utmo/iaf* 
Hidion for him. For as we obferved before^ though 
ih^ was in a convent, (he had not renounced her huf- 
band, and thofe frequent vifits he made her were not 
ipent in reading homilieq. fipt let us make an end 
of our reflections on Foulques's curious Letter, Foul- 
quei, after advifing; Aheldrd not to think of carrying 
the matter before the Pope, by aiTuring him that ic 
required too great expence to obtain any fatisfadion 
at thapcourt^ concludes all with this laA motive o^ 
cqnioI;^^oi), that the imagined happinefs he had loft 
was always accompanied with abundance of vexation | 
but if he perfeVered in his fpirit of refignation, he 
vapuld, without doubt, at the lailday obtain that juf- 
tice he had now failed of. 'Tis great pity \ye have 
not Abtlardh anfwer to this delicate Letter, the mat- 
ter tlien woqld look like one of Job's Dialogues witl^ 
hit friends. Mel'ord would generally have enough to 
r^ply, afi^ Foulques would often be but a forry com- 
forter- However, it is certain this Letter was of fome 
weight with Abelard\ for we find afterwards he never 
thought of making a voyage to Rome. Refolved toj 
heair his calamity patiently, he left to Gfod the 
avenging ot the cruel and fhameful abufe he had 
fuffered. 

But let us return tp Heloi/e. 'Tis probable he£ 
friends of the convent of Argenteuil concealed (q hca> 
yy a misfortune from her for fonie time ; but at lail 
(he heard the fatal news. Though the rage and fury 
^i her uncle threatened her long ftxvcc \n\\.Vi fem^^^-. 
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nifhment, yet could (he never fafpetl any thing of 
this nature. It will be faying too little to tell the 
reader (he felt all the fhame and forxow that is poflible* 
She only can exprefs thofe violent exnocions of her 
foul upon fo fevere an occadon. 

In all probability this misfortune of Abelard woul4 
have been a thorough cure of her pafllon, if we might 
argue from like cales : but there is no rule fo general 
. as not to admit of fome exceptions ; and Helot/ehlove, 
upon this fevere trial proved like Queen Stratonice's, 
who was not lefs paflionate for her favourite Comba- 
bus, when fhe difcovered his impotence, than ihe had 
been before. 

Shame and forrow had not lefs feized Abelard than 
Heloifsy nor dared he ever appear in the world ; fo 
that he refolved, immediately upon his cure, to banifh 
himfelf from the fight of men, and hide himfelf in 
the darknefs of a monaiUck life avoiding all converfa- 
tion with any kind of perfons excepting his deaf He^ 
loi/e, by whofe company he endeavoured to comfort 
himfelf. But fhe at lall refolved to follow his exam- 
ple, and continue forever in the convent of Argen- 
leuil where fhe was." -^^^Air^ himfelf confefTes, that 
fhame rather than devotion had made him take the 
habit of a monk ; and that it was jealoufy more than 
Inve which engaged him to perfuade Heloife to be pro- 
XQ^cdi before he had made his vow. The Letters which 
..follow this hillory will inform us after what manner 
and with what refolution they feparated. Heloife in the 
twenty-fecond year of her age generoufly quitted the 
world, and renounced all thole pleafures flie might 
reafoudbly have promifed herfelf, to facrifice herfelf 
entirely to the fidelity and ol^edience fhe owed her 
hufband, and to procure him that eafe of mind which 
he faid he could no otherwife hope for. 

Time makinnj^^^/ar^'s misfortune familiar to him, 

he now entertained thoughts of ambition, and of f up- 

jjorcin^ the reputation he had gained of the mofl learn- 

fd znaa cf the age. He begaji m\ii ^TyfVaix^vM the 
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^£fs 9f the Apoflles to the monks of the monaftery of 
St. Bennisy to which he had retired ; but the diiord- 
ers of the abbey, and debauchees of the Abbot, which 
equally with his dignity, were fuperior to thofe of 
the fiiBple monks, quickly drove him hence. He had 
made himfelf uneafy to them by cenfaring their irre- 
gularity. They were glad to part with him, and he 
to leave them. 

As foon as he had obtained leave of the Abbot, he 
retired to Thin baud in Champaign, where he fet up 
9 fchool, perfuading liimfelf that his reputation 
Would bring him a great number of fcholars. And 
indeed they flocked to him, not only from the moft 
diftant provinces of Prance, butalfo from Rome, Spain, 
England, and Germany, in fuch number, that the 
towns could not provide accommodation, nor the 
country provifions, enough for them *, But Abflari 
did not torefee, that this fuccefs and reputation would 
at the fame timeoccafion him new troubles. He had 
xnade himfelf two confiderable enemies at Laon, Al- 
beric of Rheims, and Lotulf of Lombardy, who, as 
foon as they perceived how prejudicial his reputation 
was to their fchools, fought all occafions to ruin him ; 
and thought they Had a lucky handle to do fo from a 
book of his, intituled, The Myftery of the Trinity. 
This they pretended was heretical, and through the 
. Archbifhop's means they procured a council at SoifTons 
in the year 1121 ; and without fuffering Ahelard t^ 
make any defence, ordered his book to be burnt by 
his own hands, and himfelf to be confined to the con- 
vent of St. Medard. This fentence gave him fuch 
grief, that he fays himfelf, the unhappy fate of his 
writing touched him more fenfibly than the misfor- 
tune he had fufFered through Fulbert's means. Nor 



* ** Ad quas fcholas lanta fcholariuin multitudo conflnxit 
** uc nee locus hufintiis, nee terra fufficeret aliineniis.'' 
f* AbtL OlHtr, p. 19. 
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was it only his fatherly concern for his own prodqcr 
tions, but the indelible mark of herefy which by thi^ 
means was fixed on him, which fo exceedingly trou- 
bled him. 

That the curious reader may have a complete^ 
knowledge of this matter, I ihall here give an account 
of that pretended herefy which was imputed to Me^ 
lard. The occaiion of his writing this book was, that 
kis fcl^ars demanded * philofophical arguments on 
that fu^ed ; often urging that it was impoifible tp 
believe what was npt underftood ; tha^ it was to abufe 
the world, to preach a do^rine equally unintelligible 
to the fpeaker and auditor ^ and that it wj|s for thti 
blind to Ifad tbp blind. Thefe young men were cer- 
tainly inclined to Sabellini/m. Aht^lard^ enemies 
howevjBf did npt acc|i e him of falling into this, but 
another herefy as bad, 7>/>i&^//^ ; though indeed he 
was equally free from both : .he explained the unity 
of the Godhead by comparifons drawn from human 
things but according to a pafTagr of St. Bernard f, 
one of his greafed enemies, he feeme^ to hold, that 
no one ought to believe what he coi^ld not give a rea- 
fon for. However Abelard^ treatife upon this fub- 
jed pleafed tvtty one except thofe of his own-profei- 
£on, who, ftnngwith envy that he fl^ouid find out ex- 
planations which they could not have thought of, 
raifed i\xz\i a cry of herefy upon him, that he and fome 
^ of his fchoiars had like to h^ve been (loned by the 
' mob^. By their powerful cabals they prevailed with 
Cona^ bilhop of Prcneflc, the Pope's legate, who was 

* " Humanas & phlhifopliicas rtttiones requirebant. & 
'* plus quae int^Ligi, quam quae dici poiTenter, cfilagita- 
•' bdui. Abtl Op, 

t Beriardi Epilt. 190. 

I •♦ Ita me in ckni ik popiilo dIfFamaverunt, ut pene 
'• me i«)j>iilos p?utt,rquc qui adveneraut ex difcipulis 
** m'l:r:s pi :iiia die iioitii .itlvemus lapidutei)t$ dicemcs 
'* me lies Dcos piaeilicare & fciipnfle, ficut ipfis pei> 
" /hisfa.n facatnu^* Aut.\ Opcr, ^. iq. 
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prefident of the council, to condemn his book, pre* 
tending that he afierted three Gods, which they might 
eaiily fanefl, when he was fuff^rcd to make no de- 
fence, 'lis certain he- was very orthodox in the doc- 
trine of the Trinity ; and all this procefs againft him 
was only occaiioned by the malice of his enemies. 
His logical comparifon (and logic was his maflerpiece) 
provedrather the three Divine Perfons One, than mnU 
tiplied the Divine Nature into Three. Hh dnpari- 
Ibn is, that as the three propofitions * in a fyllogifni 
are but one truth, fo the Father, Son, and Holy Gho(l» 
are bat one EiTence ; and it i« certain the inconve- 
niences which may be drawn from this parallel are 
not more than what may be drawn from the compa- 
rifon of the three dimenfions of folids, fo much iniifl- 
'ed on by the famous orthodox mathematician Dr« 
Wallis of England. But great numbers of pious and 
learned divines, who have not been over-fubtile in po- 
litics, have been perfecuted and condemned as well 
au JMard by the ignorance and malice of their bre-* 
thren. 

A little after his condemnation, Abelard was order* 
cd to return to St. Dennis. The liberty he had ta- 
ken tocenfure the vicious lives of the monks hadraif- 
ed him a great many enemies. Amongfl thefe was 
St. Bernard, not upon the fame motives as thofe monks, 
but becaufe Abelard*^ great wit,- joined with fo loofe 
and fenfual a life, gave him jealoufy, who thought it 
impoffible the heart fhould be defiled without the 
head being likewifc tainted. 

Scarce had he returned to St. Dennis, when one 
day he dropped fome words, intimating he did not be- 
lieve that the St. Dennis their patron was the Areopa- 
gite mentioned in the Scripture, there being no proba- 

* ** Sicut eadem oratio efl, propofitio, afTumptio & con- 
•* clufio, ita eadem EffVntia elt Pater, Filius, and Spiri- 
•♦ tus Sanau^.'' Ibid. 



"^^vv^ 



bility that he ever was in France. This was iiiiniel- 
diately carried to the Abbot, who was full of joy j 
that he had now a handle to heighten the accufations 
of herefy againfl him withfbme crime againik the llate } 
a method frequently ufed by this fort of gentlemen to 
make fure their revenge. In thofe times, too, the 
contradicting tne notions of the monks was enough to 
prove a man an atheiil, heretic, rebel, or any thing ; 
learning fignified nothing. If any one of a clearer 
head and larger capacity had the misfortune to be fuf- 
peded of novelty, there was ho way to avoid the gene- 
ral perfecution of the monks but voluntarily banifti- 
ing hiHifelf. The Abbot immediately arfembled all 
the houfe, and declared he would deliver up to the 
fecular power a perfon who had dared to refleft upon 
the honour of the kingdom and pf the crown. Ahelard 
▼cry rightly judging that fuch threatcnings were not 
to be defpifed, fled by night to Champaign, to acloy- 
iler of the monks of Troieai, and there patiently wait- 
fed till the ftorm ihould be over. After the death of 
this Abbot, which, very luckily for him happened 
foon after his flight, he obtained leave to live where 
he plcafed, though it was not without ufmg feme cun- 
ning. He knew the monks of fo rich a houfe had 
fallen into great exceflfetj, and were very obnoxious to 
the court, who would not fail to make their profit of 
it : he therefore procured it (hould be reprefented to 
his council as very difadvantageous to his Majefty's 
intereft, that a perfon who was continually cenl'uring 
the lives of his brethren Ihould continue any longer with 
them. This was immediately undcrllood, and orders 

fiven to fome great men at court to demand of the Ab- 
ot and monks why they kept a perfon in their houfe 
whofe conduct was fodifagreeable to them; and, far 
from being an ornament to the fociety, was a conti- 
nual vexation, by publilhing their faults ? This being 
very opportunely moved to the new Abbot, he gave 
Abtlard leave to retire tp what cloiftcr he pleafed. 
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Ahildrd^ who indeed Kad all the qualities which 
make a great man, could not however bear, without 
tepining, the numerous misfortunes with which he 
faw hlrafelf embarrafled, and had frequent thoughts 
of publifliifig a manifefto to jnftify himielf from th^ 
fcaftdaloHS imputations his-enemFes had l<ud upon him 
&Rd to undeceive thofe whom their malice had preju- 
diced agalnil him. But upon cooler thought he de- 
termined, that it was better to fay nothings and to 
Ihew them h^ his iilence how unwc^rthy he thought 
them ^f hiB amger^ Thus being rather enraged than 
troubled at the in Junes he had fufiered, he l%folved 
to fbuftd a new fociety, confifting chiefly of monks i 
To this purpofe he chofe a folltude ixi the diocefe of 
Troies, aad upon fome ground which was given by 
permiffion of the Bifhop, he built a little houie and a 
chapel, which he dedicated to the mod Holy Trinity. 

Men of learning were then icarce, and the defire of 
icieoce was beginning to fpread itfelf Our exile was 
inquired after and found ; fcholars crowded to him 
from all parts: they built little huts, and were very 
liberal to their mailer for his ledures ; content to live 
on herbs, and roots, and water, that they might have 
the advantage of learning from fo extraordinary a man; 
and with great seal they enlarged the chapel build- 
ing that and their profeifor's houfe with wood and 
ftone. 

Up<m this occaiion Abtlariy to continue the memo- 
ry of the comfort he had received in this defart, dedi- 
cated his new built chapel to the Holy Ghoil, by the 
name of the Paracltte^ or Comforter. The envy of 
Alberic and Lotulf, which had long fince perfecuted 
him, was ftrangcly revived, upon feeing fo many fcho- 
lars flock to him from all parts, notwithftanding the 
inconvenience of the place, and in contempt of the 
mailers who might fo commodiouily be found in the 
towns and cities. 

They now more than ever fought occaCvoti \o v^^vk- 
hlehhn; the name of Paradeu fumfti^^ xVi^m^'^^-^ 

« -1 
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one. They gave oat that this novelty was a coitfe- 

J pence of his former herefy, and that it was no more 
awful to dedicate churches to the Holy Ghoft than ta 
God the Father : that this title was a fubtile art of in- 
filling that poifon which he durd not fpread openly, 
and a confequenceof his heretical dodrine which had 
been condemned already by a council. This report 
raifed a great clamonr among numbers of people, 
whom his enennes employed on all fides. But the 
perfectttion grew more terrible when St. Bernard and 
St. Norbet deckred againft him ; two great zealots, 
fired with the -fpiritof Reformation, and who decla- 
red themielves reflorers of the primitive difcipline, 
&nd had wonderfully gained upon the aiTedlions of 
the populace. They fpread fuch fcandal againll him 
that they prejudiced his principal friends, and forced 
thofe who dill loved him not to (hew it any ways ; and 
tipon thefe accounts made his life fo bitter to him that 
he was upon the point of leaving Chridendom *. But 
his unhappinefs would not let him do a thing which 
might have procur'd his eafe ; but made him dill 
continue with Chridians, and with monks (as himfelf 
' cxprefies it) worfe than Heathens |. 

The Duke of Britany, informed of his misfortunes^ 
iUxld of the barbarity of his enemies, named him to the 
abbey of St. Gildas, in the diocefe of Vannes, at the 
defire of the monks who had already eledled him for 
their fuperior. Here he thought he had found a re- 
fuge from the rage of his enemies, but in reality he 
had only changed one trouble for another. The pro- 
fligate lives of the monks, and the arbitrarinefs of a 

* ** Saepe autem (Deus fcit) in tantam lapfus fumdef- 
** peratiouem ut Chrilttanorum finibns excrffis, ad Gemes 
^* trandre dilponerem, atque ibl qiiiete Tub quacunque 
**^ iributi pai^tione inter inimicos Gbridi chriftiane vivere." 
AbtL Op, p. 32* 

I *' Incedi in Chrlftianos atqae monachos Gentibus 
j*'ioPge (aeWores atque vejote*.'^ 46€< Op. g, 29* 
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lord, who had deprived them of the greater part of 
cheir reveBues, fo that they were obliged to maintain 
their xniflreiTes and children at their oivn private ex- 
pence, occ^fionedhim a thoufand vexations and dan- 
gers. They feveral times endeavoured to poifon him 
in his ordinary diet, but proving unfucci^fsful that way^ 
they cried to do it is the holy facrament. Excommu- 
nlcatidns, with which he threatened the moft muti- 
nous, did not abate the disorder. lie now feared the 
poniard more than poifon, and compared his cafe to 
liis whomth^ tyrant of Saracufecauftd to be feated at 
his table, with a fwoi*d hanging over him, failened on- 
ly by a thread. 

Whilft MeUurd thus fufFered in his abbey by his 
monks, the nuns of Argenteuil, of whom Heloife was 
priorefs, grew fo licentious, that Sagger, abbot of 
I^ennis, taking advantage of their irregularities, got 
pofieffion of their monatlery. He fent the original 
writings to Rome ; and having obtained the anfwer 
he defired, he expelled the nuns, and eilablifh^ in 
their place monks of his order. 

Some cenforious people upon reading this palTage, 
will be apt to entertain ftrong fufpicions of Heloife^ 
and judge it probable that a governor does not behave 
well when dilTolutenefs is known to reign in the fo- 
ciety. I have never read that ihe was included by 
name in the general fcandal of the fociety, and there<* 
fore am cautious not to bring any accufations againd 
her. Our Saviour fays, Ho one bath condemned th^e^ 
neither do I condemn thee, 

Heloifty at her departure from the convent of Argen- 
teuil, applied to her hufband ; who by permilHon of 
the Bifhop Troies, gave her the houfe and chapel of 
the Paraclete, with its appendages ; and placing ther4^ 
fome nuns, founded a nunnery. Pope Innocent il. 
confirmed this donation in the year 1131. This is the 
origin of the abbey of the Paraclete j of which Heloifo 
was the firft abbefs. Whatever her conduct was a- 
faong.the licentious nuns of ArgenxeuU^ '\\. v^^^\vi\w 
F 2 '^ 
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ihe lived fo regular i« this her new and laft retreat^ 
and behaved nerfelf with that prudence, zeal, and 
piety, that (he won the hearts, of all the world, and in 
a fmall time had abundance of di^nations, Ahtlartt 
himfelf fays (he had more in one year than he could 
h^ve expedled all his life, had he lived there. The 
bi(hops loved her as their child, the abbeifes as their 
fitter, and the world as their mother. It muft be 
owned fome women have had wonderful talents for 
exciting Chriftian charity. The abbe(res which fuc- 
ceeded Hehifi have often bee» of the greateli families 
in the kingdom. There is a Hi! of them in the Notts 
of AndreiM du Qhent upon Abelard^% works, from the 
time of the foundation in 1130, to 1615^ ; birt he has 
not thought fit to take notice of Jane Cabot, who died 
the 25th of June 1593, and profeffed the Proteftant 
religion, yet without marrying, or quitting her habit, 
^ though (he was driven from her abbey. 

Ahcr Abflard^^^ fettled Heloi/e here, he made fre- 
quent journies from Britany to Qhampaign, to take 
care of the intered of this rifing houfts, and to eafe 
himfelf from the vexations of his own abbey. Bat 
flander fo perpetually followed this nnhappy man, 
that though kis prefent condition was univerlklly 
known, he was reproached with ^ remaining volup- 
tuous paflion for his former miftrefs. He complains 
of his hard ufage in one of his Letters ; but comforts 
himfelf by the example of St. Jerom, whofe friendftiip 
with Paula occafioned fcandal too ; andthefpre he en- 
tirely confuted this calumny, by remarking that even 
the moft jealous commit their wives to the cufbxiy of 
eunuchs. 

The thing which gives the greatefli handle to fufpedt 
Jieloi/eh prudence, and that Abelard did not think 
himfelf fafe with her, is his making a refolution to 
feparate himfelf forever from her. During his being 
employed in eftablilhing this new nunnery, and in or- 
dering their affairs, as wfell temporal as fpiritual, he 
W^s diligent in perfuading her, by freq^uent and pious 



adhnonhiotts, to fuch a Reparation ; and infifled, that 
in order to make thctr retirement and penitence more 
profrtable, it was abfolutety neceffary they fhould fe- 
rionfly endeavour to- forget each other, and for the fif- 
tare think on nothing but God. When he had given^ 
her dire^ions for her own condud, and rules for the 
management of the nuns, he took his I aft leave of her 
and returned to his abbey in Britany where he conti- 
nued a long time without her hearing any mention of 
him. 

By chance, a letter he wrote to ons of his friends, 
to comfbrt him under fome disgrace, wherein he had 
given him a long account of all the perfecutions he 
himfelf had fufFered, fell into Hekife*^ hands. She 
knew hf th« fuperfcriptioh jfrom whom it came, and 
her cu'riofity made her open it. The reading the par- 
ticulars of a (lory (he was fo much concerned in re« 
newed all her paiHon, and fhe hence took an occafioa 
to write to him, complaining of his long iilence* 
Ahelard could not forbear amfwering her. This occa* 
fioncd the feveral Letters between them which follow 
this HiHory ; and in theie we may obferre how high a 
woman is capable of railing the fentiments of her heart 
when po/feifed of a great deal of wit and learning, at 
well as a moft violent love. 

I ihall not tire the reader with any farther reflec- 
tions on the Letters of thofe two lovers, but leave 
them entirely tohisown jodgment; only remarking, 
that he ought not to be furprifed to find Heloife*s more 
tender, paflionate, and expreffive, than ihole of Aife^^ 
lard. She was younger and confequently more ardent 
than he. The fad condition he was in had not alter- 
ed her love. Befides, fhe retired only in complaifanc^ 
to a man fhe blindly yielded to ; and refolving to 
prefervc her fidelity inviolable, (he drove to conquer 
her defires, and make a virtue of neceffity. But the 
weaknefs of her fex continually returned, and fhe felt 
the force of love in fpite of all reiiflance. It was not 
phc fame with Ahelard^ for tho«^ *\t ^^^ ^ tKs^sSissi 
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to think, that by not being in a condition of fatlsfy- 
ing his paffion, he was as Meldifi imagined, wholly de^ 
livered from the thorn of fenfaality ; yet he was truly 
Uyrrj for the diforders of his pad life, he was iincere- 
ly penitent, and therefore his Letters arc lefs violent 
apd pa/nonate than thofe of Heloi/e, 

About ten years after 4helard had retireji to his 

• abbey, where ftudy was his chief bufinefs, his ene- 
mies, who had refolvjsd to perfecute him to the lafl, 
were careful not to let him enjoy the eafe of retire- 
ment. They thought he was not fufficiently plagued 
with hisr monks, and therefore brought a new procefs 
of herefy againft him before the Archbiihpp of Sens. 
He defired he might have the liberty of defending his 
do£lrlne before a public aJembly, and it was granted 
him. Upon this account the Council of Sens was afi 
fembled, in which Louis theVII, alfifled in perfon, in 

^the year 1 140. Sr» Bernard was the accufer, and dc^- 
livered to the afTembly fomc propoiitions drawn from 
Abelard*% book, which were read in the Council. 
This accufation gave Abelard (wcYi fears, and was ma- 
naged with fuch inveterate malice by his enemies, 
and with fuch great unfairnefs, in drawing confequen- 
ces he. never thought of, that, imagining he had 
friends at Rome who would protedl his innocence, he 
made an appeal to the Pope. The Council notwith- 
(landing his appeal, condemned his book, but did not 
meddle with his perfon ; and gave an account of the 
whole proceeding to Pope Innocent II. praying him 
to confirm their fentence. St. Bernard had been fo 
early in prepoiTefiing the Pontiff, that he got the fen- 
tence confirmed before Abelard heard any thing of it, 
or had any time to prefeni himfelf before the tribunal 
to which he had appealed. His Holinefs ordered be- 
ndes, that Abelard'% books fhould be burnt, him- 
felf confined, and for ever prohibited from teach- 
ing. 

This pafTage of St. Bernard's life is not much for 

the honour o) hh memory ; and whether he took th<? 
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^frbtible himfdf to extrafl the condemned propositions 
from Ahelard^i works, or inCrufled it to another hand, 
it is certain the paper he gave in contained man/ 
things which Abelard never wrote, and others which 
he did not mean in the fame (enfe imputed to 
him. 

When a few particular exprefljons are urged too 
ngi<ily> and untbought of confequences drawn from 
fome afiertions, and no regard is had tathe general 
intent and fcope of an author, it is no di^cult matter 
to find errors in any book. For this reafon, Beranger 
of Poitiers, Abelard*^ fcholar defended his m after 
againft St. Bernard, telling him he ought not to per- 
iecute others, whofe own writings were not exempt 
from errors; demonflrating, ihat he hi mfelf had ad- 
vanced a poiition which he would not have failed to 
have inferted in this extrafb as a mondrous do^ine» 
if he had found them in the writings of Abelard. 

Some time after Abelard^ % condemnation, the Pope 
was appeafed at the folicitation of the Abbot of Clug- 
ni, who received this unfortunate gentleman into his 
jnonaftery with great humanity, reconciled him with 
St. Bernard, and admitted him to be a^ Religious of 
his fociety. 

This was Abelardh lail retirement, in which he 
found ail manner of kindnefs ; he read ledures to the 
monks, and was equally kumble and laborious. At 
laft growing weak, and afHidted with a complication 
of di/eafes, he was fent to the priory of St. Marcel up- 
on the Saone, near Chalons, a very agreeable place, 
where he died the aiil of April 1 142, in the 63d year 
of his age* His corpfe was fent to the chapel of Pa* 
raclete^ to Hdoifty to be interred, according to her for- 
mer requeft of him, and to his own defire. The Ab- 
bot of CI ugni, when he fent the body to £r^/«///, ac- 
cording to the cudom of thofe times, fent with it an 
abfolution, to be fixed, together with his epitaph, on 
hi? grave-fione, which ablolution was a% foU.ot'Vi^ \ 
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** I Pct«f, AW»t W Clu^, having receilF«ii I^a* 
** ther AhiUrdkiXoxJu^ number of my Religioas, And 
•* given leave tfcat his body be privately conveyed to 
<< tlie abbey of the Paradett^ to be difpofed of by He- 
" Im/e^ Abbefs of the fame abbey ; do, bytheaucho^ 
*^ rity of God and all the faints, abfolve the faid Ai^- 
^* lard from all his iins *. 

Helmfg^ who fdrvivod him twenty years, had all the' 
leifui^e that could be to eife^i the cure of het unhappy 
paiSion. Alas ! (he was very long about it 2 /he pafl^d 
the i«ft of her days like a religioasand tievont Ali^is^ 
freq4ieni in prayers, and endrely employed in the re- 
gulation of her fociety. She loved ^^y % and beii^ 
A miilrefs €d the learned languages, the Latm, Greek, 
aad Hebrew, Ihe was e^oemed a miracle of'learning' 

Abelari^ in a letter he wrote to the Religioas of his 
new houfe, fays exprefsly, that Heloift naderftood thefe 
three languages. The Abbot of Ciugni, iikewife, in 
a letter he wrote to her, cells her, Ihe excelled in 
learning not only all her iex, but the greatefi part of 
men f. And ia the calendar of the hoafe of the Pu^ 
tMcUte Aie is recorded in theie words : tieki/e, mithm^ 
mud firft ahhefi of this plact, 'fmm§us for her kmrming 
and nligion, 1 muft not here pafs by a cultom the 
Religious of the Paraclete now have to commemorate 
how learned their firft Abbefs was in the Greek, which 
as, that every year, on the day of Pentecoft, they 
fcrform divine fervice in the Greek tongue. What a 
l-idicttlous vanity ! 



# «< Eg« Petms Ciumacepiis Abhas, qni Pet, Ab^e^ 
**" iarduni in niunacum CUiniacenreMi recepi, & corpiu 
** ejus I'uitini delatum Heloiffa abbati^^e & muinalibus 
** Paracleti concefli, authoritate ounipotcntis Dei & nnt- 
** nkim foa^urum, abfoivo cum pru ufBuiu a(b omnibus 
*' peccatis Ibis," 

f*' Studio tna & muUeres emnes evkilli/& pe»e viu)ft, 
'' aaiverCvs /I/parafti." Abel Op. 

Y t«:Mk\» 
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Francis d'Amboife tells lis how fubtilely one day 
ihc fatisfied St, Bernard, upon aiking her, why in her 
abbey, wjien they recited the Lord's Prayer, they did 
not fay, Gi'ue us this day our Daily Bread, but Gi've 
MS this day o«r Supersubstantial bread, by an ar- 
gument drawn from the originals, affirming we ought 
to follow the Greek veriion of the gofpel of St. Mat- 
thetu wrote in Hebre^^ Without doubt, it was not a 
little fupprifing |o St. Bernard, to hear a woman op- 
pofe him in a controrerfy, by citing a Gntk text.' 
'Tis true, fomc authors fay, Abelard made this anf- 
wer to St. Bernard, after hearing from Heloi/e that ob- 
jections were made to that form of prayer. However 
the cafe was, a woman with a fmall competency of 
learning might in thofe time pafs for a miracle ; and 
though fhe might not equal thofe defcriptions which 
have been given of her, yet (he may defervedly be 
placed in the rank of women of the greatcill learning. 
Nor was (he Jffs remarkable for her piety, patience, 
and reiignation^ during her iickneffes in the latter 
part of her life. She died the 17th of May ir63. 
^Tis faid fhe defired to be buried in the fame tomb 
with her Abelard, though that probably was not exe- 
iruted. Prancis d'Amboifc fays, he faw at the convent 
the tombs of the founder and foundrefs near together. 
However a manufcript of Tours gives us s^n acconnt 
of an extraordinary miracle which happened when 
Abelard*^ grave was opened for Htloi/e^s body, namely 
that Abelard ftretched out his arms to receive her, and 
embraced her clofely, though there were twenty 
good years pafTed fmce he died. But that is a fmall 
matter to a writer of miracles. 

1 Ihall conclude this hiftory with an epitaph on Ahe-^ 
lard^ which the Abbot of Clugni (tnt Helot/e, a.nd 
which is now to be read 6n his tomb ; it hath nothing 
in it delicate either for thought or language, and uiil. 
fcarcely bear a tranllation. It is only added here for 
the fake of the curious, and as an inilance of the cc- 
G ^>^^^ 
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fpcd paid to the memory of fo great a man, and one 
whom envy had loaded with the grcatcft defama- 
tions. 



" TJETRUS in hac petra latitat, quern mundus 

Jl '* Homenim 

** Clamabat, fed jam fulcra fidashabent. 
** Sol erat hie Gallis, fed eumjam fata tulerunt : 

*' Ergo caret Regio Gallica fole fiio. 
*^ Ilie (ckns quid quid fuit ulli fcibiie, vicit 

*' Artifices, antes abfquc docente docens. 
•* Undecimae Maij pecrum ranuere Calendae^ 

** Privantes Logices atria Rege fuo. 
•* Eftfatis, in tumulopctrus hicjacit Abaelardas^, 

*^ Cui foli patuit fcibile quid quid erat. 



" G/ 



rAIlorum Socrates, Plato ma^imus Hefperianim 
" Nofter Arilloieles, Logicis (quicnaiquefuerunt) 
** Aut par aut meliur ; (ludioium cogniius oibi 
" Piinceps, ingeuio varius, fubtilius & acer, 
^^ Omnia vi (liperans rationis & arte loquendi, 
•* Abaelardus erat. Sed nunc magis omnia vincif . 
•' Cum Gluniacenfem monacum, moremque profeflus, 
*' Ad Ghrilti veram tranfivii philofophiam, 
•* In qua longaevae bene complens ultiniavitae, 
^' Philofifphis quand«)que bonis fe connumerandum 
** Spem dedit, undenas Maio rcnovante Galendas." 



•L ^ "S- 



LETTERS 



O F 



ABELAkD anl HELOISE. 



L E T T E R I. 

ABELJRD to P HILINTUS. 

It may be proper to acqijaint the reader, that the follnwr 
ing Letter was written by Abelard to a fi irnd, tt> com- 
fort him under fome aiflicruuis which had befallen him, 
by a recital of his own fiifferings, which had been njucU 
heavier. It contains a particular account of his amour 
with Heloije, and the unhappy confequepces of it. This 
-Letter was written feveral years atrer /IbeLird^i fepa- 
1 atiun from Heloijt, 



T 



H E laft tim^ we were together, Philintus, you 
gave me a melancholy account of your misfortunes. 
1 was feniibly touched with the relation, and, like a 
true friend, bore a fhare in your griefs. What did I 
not fay to flop your tears? I laid before you all the 
reafons Philofophy could furnifh, which I thought 
might any ways foften the flrokes of Fortune : butall 
endeavours have proved ufelefs : grief 1 perceive, has 
wholly feized your fpiriis : and your prudence, far 
from aflifling, feems qvite to have foifaW^n ^ciw, ^>iX 

G 2 TtOJ 
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my ikilful friendfhip has found dut an expedient to f-e- 
lieve you. Attend to me a moment; hear but the 
llory of my misfortunes, and your'», Philintus^ will 
be nothing, if you compare them -with thofe of th€ 
loving and unhappy Ahelard, Obferve, I befeech you, 
at what expence I endeavour to ferve you : and think 
this no fmall mark of my afFcdlion ; for J am going to 
p/cfent you with the relation of fuch particulars, as 
it is impoffibl« for mc to recoiled without piercing my 
heart with the moft fenfiblc afflidion. 

You know the place where I was borni but not per* 
haps that I was born with (hofe complexional faults 
l^hich ilrangers charge upon our nation, an extreme 
lightnefs of temper, and great inconftancy. I frankly 
cwn it, and Ihall be as free \.q acquaint you with thofe 
good qualities which were obferved in' me. I had a 
natural vivacity and aptnefs for all thp polite arts. 
My father was a gentleman, and a man of good parts; 
he loved the wars, but differed in his fen ti men ts from 
many who followed that profeffion. He thought it no 
praife to be illiterate, but in the camp he knew how 
to converfe at the fame time with the Mufes and Bel- 
lona. He was the fame in the management of his fa- 
mily, and took equal care to form his children to the 
fludy of polite learning as to their military exercifes^ 
« As I was his eldefl, and confequently his favourite 
fon, he took more than ordinary care of my education. 
I had a natural genius to fludy, and made an extraor- 
dinary progrefs in it. Smitten with the love of books, 
and the praifes which on all fides were beftowed upon 
me, I afpired to jfo reputation but what proceeded 
• from learning. To my brothers I left the glory of battles^ 
and the pomp of triumphs ; nay more, I yielded them 
up my birthright and patrimony. I knew neceffity 
was the great fpur to fludy, and was afraid. I fhould 
not merit the title of Learned, if I diflinguifhcd my- 
felf from others by nothing but a more pientifol for- 
tune. Of all the fciciices. Logic was the mofl to my 
taHc. Sack were the arms 1 Aofc \o ^trfrfs. Fur- 
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niOied with the weapons of reafobing, T took pYe^. 
fttre in going t«i^ pnbPk difputationi to win trophies ; 
and whereirer I heaird that this art iloufifhed, I ranged 
^like another Alexander, from province to province, 
to feek new adterfaf'ks, with whoin I might try my 
ftrength. 

The ambition I had to become formidable in logic 
led me at lad to Paris, the centre of politenefs, and 
where the fcience I Was fo fmitteft WKh had ufually 
been in the grcaieft perfedlion. I put my felf under 
thetliredlicm of one Champeaux \ profcflbr, who had 
acquired the chafader of the mod fkilful philofopher 
pf hit age, by negative excellencies only, by being 
the }eaft ignorant. He received me with great dcmon- 
ftrations of kindnefs, but I was not fo happy aj to 
pleafe him long : I was too knowing in the fubje^la 
he difcourfed upon. I often confuted his notions : 
often in our di^utations I pufhed a good argument fo 
home, that all hisfubtilty was not able to elude its 
force. It was imrpoflible he Ihould fee himfelf furpaf- 
fcd by his fcholar without refentment. It is feme- 
times dangerons to have too much merit. 

Envy iik:reafed againft me proportienably to my re- 
pQUtion. My enemies endeavoured to interrupt my 
progrefs. but their malice only provoked my courage; 
and meafuring my abilities by the jealoufy I had rai- 
fed, J thought I had no farther occalion for Cham- 
peaux's ledaresy but rather that 1 was fuiHciently 
qualified to read to others. I flood for a place which 
was vacant at Melun. My mafter uied all his artifice 
to defeat my ho^es, but in vain ; and on this occaiion 
I triumphed over his cunning, as before I had done 
over his learning. My ieftures were always crouded, 
and beginnings fo fortunate, that I entirely obfcured 
the renown of my famous mafter. Fluihed with theie 
happy conqueils, I removed to Corbeil to attack the 
mailers there, and fo eftabliih my charadter of the a- 
biefl Logician. The violence of travelling threw me 
into a dangeroas diftcmpcr, and Tio^\K;uv^^\^x^'t^- 
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covpr my ftrength, my pfeyfician, who perhaps were in 
a league with Champeaux, advifed me to retire to my 
native air. Thus I voluntarily banifhed'myfelf for 
ibme years. I leave you to imagine whether my abfence 
was not regretted by the better fort. At length I re- 
covered my health, when 1 received news that my 
greatefl adverfafy had taken the habit of a monk. 
You may think ^t was an ad of penitence for having 
perfecuted me; quite contrary, it was ambition; he 
rcfolved to raife himfelf to fome church- dignity there- 
fore he fell into the beaten trajfl, ^nd took on him the 
garb of feigned aufterity ; for this is the eafieil and 
aad fhorteft way to the higheft ecclefiaftigal tlignities. 
His wiflies were fuccefsful, and he obtained a bifhop- 
rick : yet did he not quit Paris, and the care of th^ 
ichools. He went to his diocefe to gather in his re- 
venues, but returned and pafled the reft of his time in 
reading ledures to thbfe few pupils which followe4 
him. After this I often-engaged with him, and may 
reply to you as Ajax did to the Greeks ; 

** If you demand the fortune of that day, 
** When ftak'd on this right hand your honours lay, 
/* If I did not oblige the foe to yield, 
** Yet did ! never bafely quit the field." 

About this time my father Beranger, who to the age 
of fixiy had lived very agreeably, retired from the world 
and (hut himfelf up in a cloiAer, where he offered up 
to Heaven the languid remains of a life he could make 
no farther ufe of. My mother, who was yet young, 
took the fame refolution. She turned a Religious, 
but did not entirely abandon the fatisfadtions of life. 
Her friends were continually at the .grate; and the 
monaflry, wheh one has an inclination to make it fo, 
is exceeding charming and pleafant. I was prefenc 
when my mother was prcfeiTed. At my return I re- 
folved to iludy divinity, and inquired for a diredor in 
thac iiudy, i was recommended to one Jnfelm, the 



very oracle of his time; but to give you my own opi* ' 
jiion, one more venerable for his age and wrinkles thai! 
for his genius or learning. If you confulied him up* 
on any difficulty, the fure confequence was to be much 
more uncertain in the point. Thofe who only faw 
him admired him, but thofe who reafoned with him 
were extremely diHatisfied. He was a great mailer of 
words, .and talked much, but meant nothing. His 
difcourfe was a fire, which, inftead of enlightening, 
obfcured t^try thing with its fmoke ; a tree beautifi- 
ed with variety of leaves and branches, but barren. I 
came to him with a defire to learn, but found him 
like the fig-tree in the Gofpel, or the old oak to which 
Lucan compares Pompey. I continued not long un* 
derncatk his ihadow. I took for my guides the pri^ 
mitive Fathers, and boldly launched into the ocean 
of the Holy Scriptures. In a fliort time I made fuch 
a progrefs, that others chofe me for their director. 
The number of my fcholars were incredible, and the 
gratuities I received from them were anfwerable to 
the great reputation I had acquired. Now I found 
myfelf fafe in the harboiir ; the ftorms were pafled, 
and the rage of my enemies had fpeut itfelf without 
tiSt&., Happy, had I known to make a right ufcof 
this calm ! But when the mind is moil eafy, it is 
moftcxpofedto love, and even fecurity here is the moit 
dangerous ftate. 

And now, my friend, I am going to exppfe to you 
all my weakpefifes. All men, I believe, are under a 
neceffity of paying tribute, at fome time or other, to 
Love, and it is vain to ftrivc to avoid it. I was a 
philofopher, yet this tyrant of the mind triumphed 
over all my wifdom ; his darts were of greater force 
than all my reafoning, and with a fweet conlhaint he 
led me whither he pleafed. Heaven, amidfl an a- 
bundance of bleffings with which I was intoxicated, 
threw in a heavy affliction. J became a mofl iiignal 
example of its vengeance ; and the tuo\^ \xxvVv^^^^ ^ 
^&eittk baring deprived me of tivc m^au^ oi ^cca\sv- 
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pUfliing my fatisfadion. It left me to the fury of orty 
crimia^l deiires. I will ti^ll you^ my dear friend, the 
particulars of my ilory, and leav^ you to jpdge whe- 
ther I deferved lo fev^re a corredion. I had always 
an averfion for thofe light women whom it is a re- 
proach to purfue ; 1 was ambitious in my choice, ancjL 
wiihed to find fome obftacles, that I might furmount 
them with the greater glory and pleafure* 

There was in Paris a young creature, (ah I PhilitiT 
tusi) formed in a prodigality of Nature, to (how manr 
kind a finifhed compodlion ; dear Hdoifi \ the repu- 
ted niece of one Fulhert a canon. Her wit and her 
beauty would have fired theduUeftand mosl infenfihle 
heart ; and her edocaution was equally admirable. He^ 
hifi was a miftrefs of the mod polite arts. Vou may 
eailly imagine that this did not a little help to capti. 
vate me. I faw her ; I loved her ; I refplved to en- 
deavour to eain her affe£lions. The thlrft of glory 
cooled immediately in my heart, and s^U my p^^ffiqns 
yi^rt, loft in this new one^ I thought of nothing but 
Hiloi/t'j every thing brought her image to my mind. 
I was peniive, reftlefs; and my puffion was fo violent 
as to admit of no rcHraint. I wa^ alyvays vain an4 
prefumptive ; I flattered myfelf already with the moil 
bewitching hopes. My reputation had fpre^^d itfelf 
every where ; and could a virtuous lady fofid a man 
that had confounded all the learned of the age ? I was 
young ; — could fhe (hqw an infeniibili^y to thofe vows 
which my he^rt never formed for any but herfelf ? 
My perfon was advantageous enough and by my drefs 
no one would have fuipeded me for a Po^9r ; and 
drefs you know, is not a little engaging with women. 
Befides, I had wit enoi^gh to write a hillut down, apd 
hoped, if ever ihe permitted my abfent felf tp enter- 
tain her, fhe would read with pleafure thofe breathings 
of my heart. 

Filled with thefe notions, I thought of nothing but 

the means to fpeak to her. Lovers ^ithef find or 

make all things eafy. By \,Vve o^k^^ ^{ coo^viapn 
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friends I gained the acqaaintance of Fulbert. And, 
can yoo believe it, Fbilintus ? he allowed me the pri- 
vilege of his table, and an apartment in his houfe. I 
paid him, indeed, a coniiderable fam ; for perfons of 
his chara£ber do nothing without money. But what 
would I not have given ! Tou my dear friend, know 
what love is ; imagine then what a pleafure it muft 
have been to a heart fo inflamed as mine to be always 
fonear the dear objeft of defirc ! I would not Have ex- 
changed my happy condition for that of the greateH: 
monarch upon earth. I faw HeUife^ I fpoke to her : 
—each adion, each confufed look, told her the trou- 
ble of my foul. And fhe, on the other fide, gave me 
ground to hope for every thing from her eeRcrofity,. 
Fulbert defired me to inrtruft her in philo&phy ; by 
this means I found opportunities of being in private 
with her and yet I was, fure^ of all men the mofl time* 
rous in declaring my paifion. 

As I was wjith her one day, alone. Charming He- 
l^fty faid I, blafhing, if you know ypurfclf, you wilt 
not be farprifed with what pifi'on you have infpired 
me with. Uncommon as rt is, I can exprefs it but 
with the common terms ;— I love yon, adorable He- 
loijf! Till now I thought philofophy made us mailers, 
of all OOT paflions, and that it was a refuge from the 
ftorn» in which weak mortals are toifcd and ihipvvreck- 
ed ; but you have deftroycd my fccurity, and broken 
this philofbphic courage. I have defptfed riches ; 
honour and its pageantries could never raife a weak 
thought in me; beauty a4one hath fired my foul. Hap- 
py» if file wharaifed this paffion kindly receives thff de- 
claration ; but if it h an olFencc— -No, . eplied Heloife% 
flie muft be very ignorant of your merit who can be 
offended at your paffion. But, for my own repole, I 
wHb- either that you had* not made this declaration, or 
that \ were at liberty not to fufpei^l your fincerity Ah, 
divine Hehift^ faid I, flingin; myielt at h.?r fecr, f 
fwear by youridi^— I wa^ going on co cohviace her of 
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the truth of my paflion, bat heard a noife, and iC 
was Fulbert. There was no avoiding it, but I mud 
do a violence to my defire, and change the difcourfc 
to fome other fubjeft. After this I found frequent 
opportunities to free Heloife from ithofe fufpicions 
which the general infmcerity of men had raifed in her; 
and ftie too much defired what I feid were truth, not 
to believe it. Thus there was a moil happy under - 
flanding between us. The fame houfe, the fame love, 
united our perfons and our defires. How many foft 
moments did we pafs together ! We took all opportu- 
iiities to exprefs to each other our mutual affedions, 
and were ingenious in contriving incidents which ^. 
might give us a plaufiblc occafion for meeting. Py- \ 
ramus and Thifbe's difcovery of the crack in the wall 
Was but a flight reprefentation of our love and its fa- 
gacity. In the dead of night, when Folbert and his 
domefticks were in a found^fleep, we improved the 
time proper to the fweets»of love. Not contenting 
ourfelves, like thofe unfortunate love. 3, with giving 
intipid kiifes to a wall, we made ufe of all the mo- 
ments of our charming interviews. In the place 
Where we met we had no lions to fear, and the fludy 
of philofophy ferved us for a blind. But I was fb far 
from making any advances in the fciences that I loft 
all my tafle of them ; and when I was obliged to go 
froni the fight of my dear miftrefs to my philofophical 
exercifes, it was with the utmoft regret and melancho- 
ly. Love is incapable of being concealed ; a word, a 
look, nay filence, fpeaks it. My fcholars difcovered 
it firft: they faw I had no longer that vivacity ^s^ 
thought to which all things were eafy: I could nen^ 
do nothing but write verfes to footh my pailion. X 
quitted Ariilotle and his dry maxims, to pradlifc'the 
precepts of the more ingenious Ovid. No day paiTed 
m which I did not compofe amorous verfes. Love 
was my infpiring Apollo. My fongs were fpread a* 
broad, aad gained me frequent applaufes. Thofe 
Who^ were in love as I was wok a ^t\d^ m learning 
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them ; and, by luckily applying my thoughts and 
yerfcs, have obtained favours which, perhaps, they 
could not otherwife have gained. This gave our 
amours fuch an eclat^ that the loves of Heloife and 
Ahdari^^xe, the fubjeft of all converfations. 

The town-talk at lad reached Fulbert's ears. It 
was with great difficulty he gave credit to what he 
heard, for he loved his niece, and was prejudiced in 
my favour; but, upon clofer examination, he began 
to be lefs incredulous. He furprifed us in one of our 
more foft converfations. How fatal, fometimes, are 
the confequcnces o{ curiofity ! The anger of Ful- 
bert feemed to moderate on this occafion, and I feared 
in the end fome more heavy revenge. It is impoffibli^ 
to cxprcfs the grief and regret which filled my foul 
when I was obliged to leave the canon's houfe and 
mydear^f/^t But this feparation of our perfon$ 
the more firmly united our minds ; and the defperate 
condition we were reduced to, made us capable of at- 
lempting any t^jing. * 

My intrigues gave me but little Ihame, fo lovingly 
did I efleem the oc^fion. Think what the gay young 
divinities faid, when Vulcan caught Mars and the 
goddefs of Beauty in his net, and impute it all to me. 
Fulbert furprifed me with Heloife, and what man that 
had a foul in him would not have borne any ignominy 
on the fame conditions ? The next day I provided my- 
felf of a private lodging near the loved houfe, being re- 
folved not to abandon my prey. I continued fome time 
without appearing publickly. Ah, how long did 
thofc few moments feem tome ! When we fall from a 
(late of happinefs, with what imapatience do we bear 
our misfortunes 1 

Jt being impolfible that I could live without feeing 

i Meloife^ 1 endeavoured to engage her fervant, whole 

X name was Agaton^ in my intereft. She was brown^ 

well fhaped, a perfon fuperior to the ordinary rank ; 

her features regular, and her eyes fparkling ; fit to 

raifc love in any man whofc hca^n wsi^ \\o\ ^x^^^S^^SSa^ 

Hz M 
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by another paffioii. I met her alone, and in treated 
her to have pity on a diftreffed lover. She anfwercd, 
ihe would undertake any thing to ferve me, but there 
was a reward.— *At the^ words I opened my purfe and' 
fhowed the fhining metal, which lays afleep guards, 
forces away through rocks, and foften^ the hearts of the 
mod obdurate fair. Yom are miilaken, faid flic, 
fmiling, and fhaking her head — you do not kaow me. 
Could gold tempt me, a rich abbot takes his nightly 
fiation, and iings under my window : he offers to fend 
me to his abbey, which, he fays, is (Ituate in the moft 
pleafant country in the world. A courtier offers me 
a coniiderable fum of money, and affurcs me I need 
have no apprchenfions ; for if our amours have eonfe- 
quences, he willitiarry me to his gentleman, and give 
him a haiidfome employment. ' To fay nothing of a 
young officer, who patroles about here every night, 
and makes his attacks after all imaginable forms. It 
mu& be Love only which could oblige him to follow 
xne ; for I have not like your great ladies, any ringa 
or jewels to tempt him : yet, during all his fiege of 
love, his feather and his embroidered coai have not 
made any breach in my heart. I fhall not quickly be 
brought to capitulate, I am too faithful to my £rft 
conqueror — and then (he looked earnefUy on me. I 
anfwered, I did not underftand her difcourfe. She 
replied. For a man of fenfe and gallantry you have a 
very flow apprehenfion ; I am in love with you jfA^^ 
lard, I know you adore Heloi/e, I do not blame you; 
I defire only to enjoy the fecond place in your affec* 
tions. I have a tender heart as well as my miilrefs ; 
you may without difficulty make returns to my paf- 
iion. Do not perplex yourfelf with unfaihionable 
fcruples ; a prudent man ought to love fereral at thd 
lame time ; if one fhoold fail, he is net then left un- 
provided. 

You cannot imagine, Pbilintus^ how much I was 
furprifed at thefe words. So entirely did I love HiUifi^ 
that withoBC leflediing whether Agaton fpoke any 
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thing reafenible or not, I immediately left her. When . 
I had gone a little way from her I looked back, and 
Taw her biting her nails in the rage of difappoint- 
iment, which made me fear fome fatal confeqoences. 
She haftened to Fuibert, and told htm the offer I had 
made her, but 1 fuppofe concealed the other part of 
the flory. The Canon never forgzvc this affront. I 
afterwards perceived he was more deeply concerned for 
his niece than I at firft imagined. Let no lover here- 
after follow my example, A woman rejeded is an out- 
rageous creature. Agaton was day and night at her 
window on purpofe to keep me at a diftance from her 
midrefs, and (o gave her own gallants opportunity 
enough to difplay their feveral abilities, 

I was infinitely perplexed what coorfe to take ; at 
lad I applied to HtUi/e finging-mafter. The fhining^ 
metal, which had naeifcft on Agaton, charmed him ; 
he was excellently qualified for conveying a billet with 
the greated dexterity and fecrecy. He delivered one 
of mine to Htloife^ who, according to my appointment 
was leady at the end of a garden, the wall oi which I 
fcaled by a ladder of ropes. I confefs to you all mf 
failings, PhUintns. How would my enemies, Cham^ 
peaux and Anfelm, have triumphed, had they {ttn 
the redoubted philofopher in fuch a wretched condt-^ 
tion ? Well— I met my foul's joy, my Hiloi/e, I fhall 
not defcribe our tranfports, they were not long ; for 
the firft news ^r/?/// acquainted me with plunged me in 
a thoufand dillraidions. A floating ielos was to be 
fought for, where fhe might be fafely delivered of a 
burthen fhe began already to feel. Without lofing much 
time in debating, I made her prefently quit the Ca- 
non's houfe, and at break of day depart for Britany ; 
where, fhe like another goddefs, gave the world ano- 
ther Apolk), which my fiiier took care of. 

This carrying off Htloifo was fufHcient revenge upon 
Fulbc/t. It filled him with the deepefl concern, dnd 
had like to have deprived him of all the little fhare of 
wit which Heaven had allowed hvox* Ui^ (otic^>M «xA 
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lamentation gave the cenforious an occafion of fuf* 
pedling him for fomcthing more than the uncle of 
Heloi/e. 

In Ihort, I began to pity his misfol-tune, and think 
this robbery which love had made me commit was a 
fort of trcafon. I endeavoured to appeafe his anger 
by a fincere confeffion of all that was paft, and by 
hearty engagements to marry Heloi/e iecretly. He 
gave me his canfent and with many proteftations and 
embrace^ coniirmed our reconciliation. But what de* 
pendance can be made on the word of an ignorant de- 
votee. He was only plotting a cruel revenge, as yoii 
will fee by what follows. 

I took a journey into Britany, in order to bring 
back my dear Heloi/e^ whom 1 now confidered as my 
wife. When J had acquainted her with what had 
paffcd between the Canon and me, I found (he was of 
a contrary opinion to me. She urged all that was 
poiiible to divert me from marriage : that it was a 
bond always fatal to a philofopher ; that the cries of 
children, and cares of a family, were utterly inconfiiU 
ent with the tranquility and application which the llu- 
dy of philofophy required. She quoted to me all that 
was written on the fubjedl by Theophraftus, Cicero, 
and, above all, infifled on the unfortunate Socrates, 
who quitted life with joy, becaufe by that means he 
left Xantippe. Will it not be more agreeable to me, 
faid (he, to fee myfelf your miftrefs than your wife ? 
and will not love have more power than marriage to keep 
our hearts 6rmly united ? Pleafures tailed fparingly, 
and with difficulty, have always a higher relilh, whilis 
every thing, by being eafy and common, grows fiat 
and infipid. 

I was unmoved by all this reafoning. Heloi/e pre- 
vailed upon my lifter to engage me. Lucill* (for that - 
was her name) taking me afide one day, faid, What 
do you intend, brother ? Is it poflible that AMard 
fliould in earned think of marrying Heloi/e? h\tiit\ 
fcems indeed to dcferve a pcrpctvial a&dUon ; bcaaljr . 
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yoath, and learnings all that can make a perfon valu- 
ble, meet in her. You may adore all this if you 
pleafe ; but not to flatter you, what is beauty but a 
flower, which may be bl ailed by the lead fit of iick- 
nefs ? When thofe features, with which you have been 
fo captivated, fhall be funk, and thofe graces lod, you 
will too late repent that you have entangled yourfclf 
in a chain, from which death only can free you. I 
fhal4 fa; you reduced to the married man's only hope 
of furvivorlhip. Do you think learning ought to 
imkeHeloi/e more amiable ? I know iheis not one of 
thofe affeded females who are continually opprefling 
you with finer fpeeches, criticifing books, and deciding 
upon the merit of authors. When fuch a one is in the 
fury of her difcourfe, hulbands, friends, fervants, all 
fly before her. Heloife has not this fault; yet it is 
troublefomc not to be ac liberty to ufe the leaft im- 
proper expreffion before a wife, that you bear with 
pleafure from a miftrefs. 

But you fay, you are fureof the afFedlions oi Heloi/e; 
I believe it; fhe has given you no ordinary proofs. 
Bnt can you be fure marriage will not be the tomb of 
her lov« ? The name of Hufband and Mafler are al- 
ways harfli, and Heloife will not be the phenix you 
now think her. Will fhe not be a woman ? Come, 
come, the head of a phiIofop{ier is lefs fecure than 
thofe of other men. My filler grew warm in the ar- 
gument, and was going to give me a hundred more 
reafons of this kind ; but I angrily interrupted her, 
telling her only, that fhe did not know Heloife, 

A tew days after, we departed together from Bri- 
tany, and came to Paris, where I completed my pro- 
jedl. It was my intent my marriage fhould be kept 
fccret, and therefore Heloife retired among the nuns of 
Argentcuil. 

I now thought Fulbert's anger difarmed ; I lived in 
peace: but, alas ! our marriage proved -but a weak 
defence againft his revenge. Obferve, PibtUntu^^ v:^ 
:wh2t a barbarity he purfued it\ H^ \>V\\i^^ xscf 
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fervants ; an affaflin came- into my bed chamber by 
night with a razor in his hand, and found me in a 
dcepfleep. I fufFered the moft ihameful pani(hment 
that the revenge of an enemy could invent ; in (hort 
without lo(ing my life, I loft my manhood. I was 
pani(hed indeed in the offending pare ; the defire was 
left me, but not the poffibiliry of fatisfying the paf- 
fion. So cruel an action efcaped not unpuniihed ; the 
villain fuffered the fame iniiiflion ; poor comfort for, 
fo irretrievable an evil ; I confefs to you,fhamc, more 
than any ftncere penitence ; ;nade me reiblve to hide 
myfelf from fay Hehi/e. Jealoufy took pofieffion of 
my mind ; at the vtty expence of her happinefs I de- 
creed to difappojnt all rivals. Before I put myfelf 
in a cloifler, I o^)liged her to take the habit, and. 
retire into the nunnery of Argenteuil. I remember 
fomebody would have oppofed her making fuch acru> 
el iacrifice of herfelf, but fhe anfwered in the words of 
Cornelia, after the death of Pompey the Great 1 

«< ■■ Qconjux, egote Arelereta peremi/ 

«« — ;Te fata extrema petente 

** Vita digna fui ? Moriar ■ fcff. 

O my lov'd lord ! our fatal marriage draws 
On thee this doom, and I the^nihy cauie!" 
Then whilil thou go'ft th* extremes of Fate to^ 

prove, 
I'll ihare that fate/ and expiate thos my lore. 

Speaking tbeie verfirs, (he marched op to the altar, 
and took the veil wish a coniUncy which I could not 
have expefksd in a woman who had f) Mgh a ta(le of 
pleafwFCs whi^ch h& might i^iXl enjoy. I b4nihed at 
my own weaknefs ; and without deliberating a mo- 
ment longer, I buried myfelf in d» cloifter, refohring to 
vanquiih a fruitWfs^paffion. 1 now reflv^^ed that God 
had chaStikd me thu« grievouily, thdt he m-ight fave 
itiff frooi that deftrui^ioa vr w^VcYk I \wA\\Njt% \s>Vwi« 
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been fwallowed up. In order to avoid idlenefs, the 
unhappy incendiary of thofe criminal flames which 
had ruined me in the world, I endeavoured in my re- 
tirement to put thofe talents to a good ufe which I had 
before fo much abufed. I gave the novices rules of 
divinity agreeable to the holy fathers and councils. 
In the mean while, the enemies vwhich my fame had 
raifed up, and cfpecially Alberic and Lotulf, who af- 
ter the death of their maftcrs Champeaux and Anfelin 
a/Tumed the fovereignty of learning, began to attack 
me. They loaded me with the falfeft imputations, 
and, notwithftanding all my defence, I had the mpr- 
tification to fee my books condemned by a council and 
burnt. This was a cutting forrow, and, believe me, 
Pbilintus^ the former calamity Ifuffered by the crueUy 
• of Fulbert was nothing in comparifon to this. 

The affront I had newly received, and the fcanda- 
lous debaucheries of the monks, obliged me to banilh 
myfelf, and retire near Nogent. I lived in a defart, 
where 1 flattered myfelf 1 ihould avoid fame, and be 
fecure from the malice of my enemies. I was again 
deceived. The de/ire of being taught by me, drew 
crowds of auditors even thither. Many left the towns 
and their houf;^s, and came and lived in tents ; for 
herbs, coarfe fare, and hard lodging, they abandoned 
the delicacies of a plentiful table and eafy life. I 
looked like a prophet in the wildernefs attended by 
his difciples. My ledlures were perfectly clear from 
all that had been condemned. And happy had it 
been if our folitude had been inacceflible to Envy I 
With the confiderable gratuities I received I bu-It a 
chapel, and dedicated it to the Holy Gholl, by the 
name of the Paraclete, The rage of my enemies now 
awakened again, and forced me to quit this retreat. 
This I did without much difficulty. But lirit the Bi- 
fhop of Troies gave me leave to ellablifh there a 
nunnery, which 1 did, and committed the care of it 
to r£iy dear Heloi/e, When I had fettled her heie, 
can you believe ir, Pbilintm \ I kfl Vvw n<v\\x^>^\ ve^fw- 
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ing any leave. I did not wander long witliout : 
fettled habitation ; for the Duke of Britany, inforc 
of my misfortunes, named me to tbe Abbey of 
Guildas, wiiere i now am, and wkere I bow fu 
every day frefh perfecutions. 

I live! in a barbarous country, the langnage of wl 
I do not underiland. I have no converfation 
with the mdeft people. My walks are on the inn 
ceffible fhore of a fea which is perpetually ftor: 
My monks are known by their diAblutenefs, and 
ing without rule or order. Could you iee the sbl 
Pbilintusy you would not call it one. The doors 
walls are without any ornament except the head 
wild boars and hinds' feet, which are nailed up ags 
them, and the heads of frightful animals. Tive c 
are hung with the ikins of deer. The monks have 
' fg much as a bell to wake them ; ^e cocks and c 
fupply that defed. In ihort, they pafs their wl 
days in hunting.; would to Heaven that were t 
greatefl fault, or that their pleafures terminated th 
I endeavour in vain to recall them to their duty; t 
all combine againft me, and 1 only expoie my fell 
continual vexations and dangers. I imagine I 
every momjcnt a naked fword hang over my h- 
Sometimes they furround me and load me with i 
xiite abufes ; fometimes they abandon me, and 1 
left alone to my own tormenting choughtSr I mal 
my endeavour to merit by my fuiFerings, and to 
peafe an angry God. Sometimes I grieve for the 
of the houfe of the Paraclete^ and wifh to fee it ag 
Ah, Philinius \ does not the love of Heloife ftill I 
in my heart ? I have not yet triumphed over that 
happy paffion. In the midd of my retirement I i 
I weep^ I pine, I fpeak the dear name of Helotft^ 
pleafed to hear the found, I complain of the fevi 
of Heaven. But, oh ! let us not deceive ourfelve 
have not made a right ufe of grace. I am thoroi 
ly wretched. I have not yet torn from my hear 
d9ep roots which vice has -plaivved \v^ U, Eor ii 
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converfion was Hncere, how could I take a pleafure to 
relate my j>aft follies ? Could I not more eafily com- 
fort myielf iamy afflidions ? Could I not turn to my 
advantage thofe words of God himfelf, If they ba*ve 
firfecutii mt^ they *will al/o perfecute you ; if the nvorld 
bateyou^yt know that it hated me alfa /* Come Philin- 
tMS, let us make a ftroug effort^ turn our misfortunes 
to our advantage, make them meritorious, or at lead 
wipe out our oiFences ; let us receive, without mur- 
muring, what comes from the hand of God, and let * 
us not oppofe our will to his. Adieu. I give you 
advice, which could I myfelf follow, I fhould be hap- 
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HE LOIS E to AB E L ARD, 

The foregoing Letter would probably not have produ- 
ced any others, if it had been delivered to the perfon 
to whom it was directed ; bat falling by accident in- 
to Heloi/eh hands, who knew the charader fhe opened 
it and read it ; and by that means her former paffioi^ 
being awakened, (he immedtatelyfetherfclf to write 
to her hufbandas follows. 

* Toher Lord,her F^ither; her Hufband, her Brother; 
his Servant his Child ; his Wife, his Siller; and to eic- 
prefs all that is humble, refpedful^ and loving to her 
Abelardy fieloife writes this. 

j\. Consolatory letter of your*s to a friend hap- 
pened fomedays fmce to .fall into my hands My 
knowledge of the charadler, and my love of the hand, 
foon gave me the curiofity to open it. In j unification 
of the liberty I took, I flattered myfelf I might claim 
a fovereign privilege over every thing which came from 
you nor was 1 fcrupulous to break thro' the rules of 
good breeding, when it was to hear news of Abelar^t 
Ijut how much did my curiofity coft me? what dif- 
turbance did it occafion ? and how was I furprifed to 
find the whole letter filled with a particular and me- 
lancholy account of our misfortunes ? I met with my 
name a hundred times ; I never faw it without fear: 
fome heavy calamity always, followed it, I faw your's 

* *' Domino ruo,_imo Patri ; Conjugj fuo, imo Fratri ; 
'* /^)/c/iiafu3, imo jfilia ; ip(ius Uxor, imoSorori Abac- 
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too, equally unhappy. Thefc mourufal but dear re- 
membrances, puts my fpirits into fuch a violent mo- 
tion, that I thought it was too much to oiFer comfort 
to a friend for a few flight difgraces by fuch extraor- 
dinaiy means, as the reprefentation of our fufierings 
and revolutions. What refleftionsdid I not make, I 
began to confider the whole afrefli, and perceived my- 
i€ii prcfTed with the fame weight of grief as when we 
firil began to be miferable. Tho' length of time 
ought to have clofed up my wounds, yet the feeing 
them defcribed by your hand was fufficient to make 
them all open and bleed afrefh. Nothing can ever blot 
from my memory what you have fuffercd in defence 
of your writings. I cannot help thinking of the ranco- 
rous malice of Alberic and Lotulf. A cruel uncle and 
an injured lover, will be always prefent to my aking 
fight. I fliall never forget what enemies your learn- 
ing, and what envy your glory, raifed againfl you. I 
fhall never forget your reputation, fo juftly acquired, 
torn to pieces, and blafted by the inexorable cruelty 
of half- learned pretenders to fcience. Was not your 
Trcatife of Divinity condemned to be burnt ? Were 
you not threatened with perpetual imprifonment ? In 
vain you urged in your defence, that your enemies im- 
pofed on you opinions quite dmerent from your mean- 
ing ; in vain you condemned thofe opinions ; all was 
of no effedl towards your j unification ; it was refol- 
Ted you fhould be a heretic. What did not thofe two 
falfe prophets X accufe you of, who declaimed fo fe- 
vcrely again ft you before the Council of Sens ? What 
fcandals were vented on occaiion of the name Parac- 
Jete given to your chapel ? What a ftorm was raifed a- 
gainft you by the treacherous monks, when you did 
them the honour to be called their Brother ? This hif- 
tory of our numerous misfortunes, related in fo true 
and moving a manner, made my heart bleed within 



t St. Bernard aud Sx» l^otVitt* 
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me. My tears, which I could not reftrain, have blot- 
ted half your letter : I wiHi they had effaced the whole 
and that I had returned it x6 you in that condition I 
I ilioVild then have been fatisfied with the little tioie ; 
kept it, but ic was demanded of me too foon, 

I muil conifefs I was much eafier in my mind before 
I read your letter. Sure all the misfortunes of lovers 
are conveyed to them thro' their eyes, ypon reading 
your letter I felt all mine renewed. I reproached my^ 
ielf for having been fo long without venting my for* 
rows, when the rage of our unrelenting cn^mie$ flil) 
burns with the fame fury. Since length of time^ 
which difarms the ilrongefl hatred, feeros but to ag- 

fravate theirs ; iince it is decreed that your virtue fhadi 
e perfecutcd till it takes refuge in the grave, and 
even beyond that, your afhes perhaps, will not be fnf'^ 
fered to reft in peace,^ — let me always meditate ot^ 
your calamities, let me publiih them thro' all the 
world, if pofiible, to ihame an age that has not 
known how to value you. 1 will fpare no one, fince 
no one would intereft himfelf to protedt you, and yoor 
enemies are never weary of oppre&ng your innoceftce, 
Ahis! my memory is perpetually fiUed with bitter re- 
membrances of pall evils, and are there more to b» 
feared ftill ? (hall my AMard be never mentioned 
withoet tears ? (hall thy dear name be never fpoken 
but with fighs ? Obferve, I befeeck yeu^ te what ^ 
wretched condition you have reduced tat : iad, afHIA- 
ed, without any poflible comfort, unleis it proceed 
from you. Be not then unkind, ner deny, I beg you 
that little relief which you can only give. Let ne 
have a faithful account of all that concerns you. { 
would know every thing,* be it ever fe unfortunate. 
Perhaps, by min^Ftng my iighs wi^ yo«ir». I may 
make your fufferings Tefe, if that obfervation be true, . 
that all forrows divided are made lighter. 

Tell me not, by way of excufe, you will fpare our 

tears ; the tears of women, ihut up in a melancholy 

phce, and devoted to penctence, ace not to be fpared. 



And if yon wait for an ^portunity to write pleafant 
and agreeable things to ns, you will delay writing too 
long. Frofperity feldom chiifes the iide of the virtu-^ 
otts ; and Fortunt is io blind, that in a crowd ia 
which theift is perhaps bu-t one wife and brave man, 
it is not to be expe^ed flie fliould iingle him out. 
Write to me then immediately, and wait not for mi* 
raclcs J they are loo fcarce, and we too much accuf- 
tomed to misfortunes to expert any happy torn. I 
fliall always have this, if -you pleafe, and this will be 
always agreeable to me, that when I receive any let- 
ters from yon, I fiiall know you flill remember me. 
Seneca, (with wbofe wriungs you made me acquain- 
ted,) as much a Stoic as he was, f^emed to be fo very 
fenfible of this kind of pleaiiire, that upon opening 
any letters from Lucilius» he imagined he felt the 
fame delight as when they converfed together. 

1 have made it an obfervation, fiace our ab fence, 
that we are much fonder of the pi^ures of thofe w6 
love, when they are at a great diilance, than when 
they are near to us. It ieems to me, as if the farther 
they are removed their pictures grow the morefiniflied, 
and acquire a greater refemblance ; at lead, oar ima- 
gination , which perpetually figures them to us by the 
ilelire we have of feeing them again, makes 12s think 
fo. By a peculiar power. Love can make that feem 
life itielf, which, as (bon as the loved objcd returns, 
is nothing but a little canvas and dead colours. I have 
your pi^ure in my lOom f I never pafs by it without 
flopping to look at it ; and yet when you were pre- 
fent with me, I fcarce ever cad my eyes upon it. If a 
piftuie, which is but a mate reprefentation of an ob- 
je^ can give fueh pleafure, what cannot letters in • 
fpire ^ They have ibuls ; -they can fpeak ; they have 
in them all that force which expreffes the tranfports 
of the heart ; they have all the fire of our pafHons ; 
they can raife them as much as if the perfons them- 
fcives were prefent; they have^ll thefoftnefs andde- 
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licacyof fpeech, and fqmetifnes a boldiiefs of exprcA 
fion even beyond it. 

Wc may write to each other ; fo innocent a plea- 
fure is not forbidden us. Let us not lofe, through neg^ 
ligence, the only happinefs whixrh is left us, and the 
only on^, perhaps, which the malice of our enemies 
can never ravifh from us. I (hall read that you are 
my httfband, and you ihall fee me addrcfs you as a 
wife. Jn fpite of all your misfortunes, you may be 
what you pleafe in your letter. Letters were firit in- 
vented for comforting fuch folitary wretches as myfelf. 
Having loil the fubflantial pleafures of feeing and pof- 
fefling you, I fhall in fome meafure compenfate this 
lofs by the fatisfadion 1 Ihall find in your writing. 
There I Ihall read your moll fecrct thoughts; I ihall 
carry them always about me ; I fhall kiA them cwtry 
moment: if you can be capable of any jealoufy, let* 
it be for the fond carcfTes 1 fhall beftow on your let- 
ters, and envy only the happinefs of thole rivals. 
That writing may be no trouble to you, write always 
to me careleisly, and without ftudy : 1 had rather read 
the didates of the heart than of the brain. I cannot 
live if you do not tell me you always love me ; but 
that language ought to be fo natural to you, that 1 be«- 
lieve you cannot fp'eak otherwife to me v^ithout great 
violence to yourfelf. And fmce, by that melancholy 
relation to your friend, you have awakened all my 
forrows, it is but reafonable you fbould allay them b/ 
fome marks of an inviolable love. 

I do not, however, reproach you for the innocent 
artifice you. made ufe of to comfort a perfon in afflic- 
tion, by comparing his misfortune to another much, 
greater. Charity is ingenious in finding out fuch pi-« 
ous artifices, and to be commended for ufmg them. 
But do you owe nothing more to us than to that friend^ 
be the friendfhip between you ever fo intimate ? Wc 
are called your filters ; we call ourfelves your Chil- 
dren; and if it were poffible to think of any exprclTion 
which could fignify a dearer rdauoiv, oi ^more affec- 
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tiohaie regard and mntaal obligation between us, we 
would ufe them : if we could be fo ungrateful as no6 
to fpcak our juft acknowledgments to you, this church, 
thefe altars, thefe vValls, would reproach our filencci 
and fpeak for us. But without leaving it to that, it 
ykhW be always a pleafilr^ to me to fay, that you only 
are the founder of this hotife ; it is wholly your work. 
You, by inhabiting here, have given fame and fanc- 
tion to a place known before only for robberies 
and murders. You kave, in the literal fenfe, made 
the den a^ thieves a houfe of prayer. Thefe cloif- 
teirs owe nothing to public charities ; our walls were 
liot raifed by the ufary of publicans, nor their foun- 
dations laid in bafe extortion. The God whom we 
fer?e fees nothing bnc innocent fiches and harmlefs 
▼otarres, whom you have phcid here. Whatever this 
young viiieyard is> is owing all to you ; and it is your 
part to employ yo^ur whole care to cultivate and im- 
J>rove it ; this ought to be one of the principal affairs 
of your life. Though our holy renunciation, our 
vows, and our manner of life* feem to fecure us from 
all temptations j though oar walls and grates prohi- 
bit all approaches, yet it is the outfide only, the bark 
of the tree is covered from irtjuriesj while the fap of 
original corrafnibn may imperceptibly fpread within, 
even to the heart, and prove fatal to the mod pfomi- 
ftng plantation^, unlefs continual care be taken to cul- 
tivate and fecure iti Virtue in us is grafted upon 
Nature and the Woman ; the one is weak, and the 
other is always changeable. To plant the Lord*£ vine * 
is a work of no little labour; and after it is planted 
it will require great application and diligence to ma- 
nure it. The Apcft!e of the Gentiles; as great a 
labourer a-s he was, fays, He hath plantedy dnd Apd- 
Iqs hath <waiered\ but it is God that giveth ihs increajc^ 
Patil had planted the Gojpel among the Corinth iivii 5^ 
by his holy and earnelt preaching ; Apoiios, a zea- 
lous difciple of that great mailer, contirtued to culti- 
vare rt by freguent exhortations \ axv^ >^^ ^^^t <^^ 
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God, which their conftant prayers, implored fof 
that church, made the endeavours of both fuccefs- 
ful. 

This ought to be an example for your condudl to- 
wards us. I know yon aie not flothful ; yet your la- 
Si-)urs are not directed to us ; your cares are wafted 
up^n a fet of men whofe thoughts are only earthly* 
and you refufe to reach out your hand to fupport thofe 
who are weak and llaggering in their way to heaven, 
and who, with alj their endeavours, can fcarcely pre- 
ferve themfelves from falling. You fling the pearls 
of tke gofpel before fwine, when you fpeak to thofe 
who are filled with the good things of this world, and 
nourilhed with the fatnefs of the earth ; and you ncg- 
ledlthe innocent fheep, who, tender as they are, would 
yet follow you thro' defarts and mountains. Why are 
fuch pains thrown away upon the ungrateful, while 
not a thought is bellowed upon your children, whofe 
fouls would be filled with a fenfe of your goodnefs ? 
But why fhould I intreat you in the name of your 
children ? Is it poHible I ihould fear obtaining any 
thing of you, when I afk it in my own name ? Ajnd 
muft I ufe any other prayers than my own to prevail 
upon yoii ? The St. Auftins, Tertullians, and Je- 
romes, have wrote to the Eudoxas, Paulas, and Mela- 
nias ; and can ypa read thofe names, though of faints, 
and »ot remember mine ? Can it be criminal for you 
to imitate St. Jerome, anddifcourfe with me concern- 
ing the Scripture ? or Tertullian, and preach mbrti- 
, fication ? or St. AuHin, and explain to me the nature 
of grace ? Why fhould I only reap no advantage from 
your learning? When you write to me, you will 
write to your wife. Marriage has made fuch a cor- 
refpondence lawful ; and fmce you can, without giv- 
ing the !eaft fcandal, fatisfy me, why will you not ? I 
have a barbarous uncle, whofe inhumanity is a fecurity 
againft any criminal defire which tendernefs and the 
l-emembrancc of our pail enjoyments might infpire. 
There is nothing that cati cau^e '^o^ wv^ iw^x •, voa 



Heloise to Abelaro. "6^ 

need not fly to conquer. You may fee me, hear my 
fighs, and be a witnefs of all my forrows, without in- 
curring any danger, fmce you can only relieve me 
with tears and words. If I have put myfelfintoa 
cloiftervvich reafon, perfuade me to continue in itwich 
devotion ; yoi^have been the occafion of all my mis- 
fortunes, you therefore mud be the inllrument of all 
my comfort?. 

You cannot but remember, (for what do not lovers 
remehib«r?) with what plcaiure I have pall whole 
days in hearing your difcourfe. How, when you were 
abfent, I Ihut myfelf from everyone to write to you ; 
how uneafy I was till my letter had come to your 
hands ; what artful inanagemcnt it required to en- 
gage confidents. This detail, perhaps, furprifes you, 
and you arc in pain for what will fellow. But I am 
BO longer afhamed that my pafHon has had no bounds 
for you ; for I have done more than all this : I have 
hated myfelf that I might love you ; I came hither tOt 
ruin myfelf in a perpetual imprifonment, thatl might 
make you live quiet and eafy. Nothing but virtue, 
joined to a love perfedly difengaged from the com- 
merce of the fenfes, could have produced fuch efFcdls. 
Vice never infpires any thing like this ; it is too much 
cnflaved to the body. . When we love pleafures, u-e 
love the living, and not the dead ; we leave ofr burn- 
ing with defire for thofe who can no longer burn for 
us. This was my cruel 'incle*s notions ; he meafu- 
red my virtue by the frailty of my fex, and thought 
it was the man, and not the perfon, I loved. Dut he 
has been guilty to no purpofe. I love yon more than 
ever; and to revenge myfelf of him, I will ilill love 
you with all thetenderncfs of my foul till the laft mo- 
ment of my life. U formerly my afteclion for you wa? 
Dot fo pure, if in thofe days the mind and the body 
fhared in the pleafure of loving you, I often told 
you, even then, that I was more plcafcd with pnfTelling 
yo\xr heart than with any other happinefs, and the 
Aian was the thing I leatl valued \w vou. 

K 2 ^^^ 
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You cannot but be entirely perfuadcd of this by the 
extreme unwillingnefs I ftiowed to marry you : tho* 
I knew that the name of Wife was honourable in the 
world, and holy in religion, yet the name of your mif- 
trcfs had greater charms, becaufe it was more frec^ 
The bonds of matrimony, however honourable, ftill 
bear with them a necefiary engagement ; and I was 
very unwilling to be neceflitated to love always a man 
who, perhaps,' would not always love me. 1 defpifcd 
the name of Wife, that I might live happy with that 
of Miftrcfs ; and I find, by your letter to your friend, 
you have not forgot that delicacy of paffion in a womaa 
who loved you always with the utmpft tendernefs, and 
yet wilhed to love you more, you have very jaftly 
obferyed in your letter, that I efleemcd thofe public 
engagements infipid which form alliances only to be 
diilolved by death, and which put life and love under 
the fame unhappy neceffity. But you have not added 
}iow often 1 have made proteAaiions that it was infi- 
nitely preferable to me to live with Jbelard as his 
fniftrefs^ than with any other as emprefs of the world, 
and that I was more happy in obeying you, than I 
ihould have been in lawfully captivating the lord of 
the univerfe. Riches and pomp are not the charms 
of love. True tendernefs make us to feparatc the 
lover from all that is external to him, and fetting a- 
fide his quality, fortune, and employments, confider 
him fingly by himfelf. 

'Tis not love, but the delire of riches and honour, 
which makes women run into the embraces of an in- 
dolent huiband. Ambition, not affedion, forms fuch 
marriages. I believe indeed they may be followed 
with feme honours and advantages, but I can never 
think that this, is the way to enjoy the pleafures of an 
afFedionate' union, nor to feel thofe fecret and charm* 
ing emotions of hearts that have long (trove to be uni- 
ted« Thefe martyrs of marriage pine always for 
}aree fortunes, which they think they have lofl. The 
wite fees hoibands nchcr xYvaii W cwti^ «sid the huf- 
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band wives better portioned than his. Their inter 
reiled vows occaiion regret, and regret produces hatred. 
They foon part, or always de/ire it. This refllefs and 
tormenting paf&on punifhei theip for aiming at other 
advantages of love than Jove itfclf. 

If there is any thing which may prppcrly be called 
happinefs here beiow, I ajn perfuaded yt is in the 
union of two perfons who love each other with pcrfeft 
liberty, who are united by a fecret inclination, and 
fatisfied with each other's merit ; th^ir hearts are full 
and leave no vacancy for any other paf7|on ; they en- 
joy perpetual tranquillity, becaufe they enjoy con- 
tent. 

If I cpul4 believe you ^s truly perfuaded of my me- 
rit as I am of your's, I ipight fay there has been fuf:h 
a tin^e when we were fuch a pair. Alas! how was it 
poflible I fhould not be certain pf your merit? If I 
could ever have doubted it, the univerfal efleeip 
would have made me determine in your favoqr. What 
country, what city, has not de(ired your prefenpe? 
Could you ever retire but yoq drc;w the eyes and 
hearts of all after you ? Did not every one rejoice in 
having feen you ? Even worsen, breaking through 
the laws of decorum, which cuilom had impofi^d upqn 
them, fhowed manifeftly they felt fomething more for 
ypu than edeem. I have known fome who have been 
profufe in their hufhand^s praifes, who have yet en- 
vied my happinefs, and given ftrong intimatiqns they 
could have refufed you nothing. But what could re- 
fill you ? Your reputation, which fo much foothed 
the vanity of our fex ; your air, your manner ; that 
life in your eyes, which fo admirably expreffed the 
vivacity of your mind ; your converfation with that 
^afe and elegance which gave every thing you fpokc 
fuch an agreeable and infinuating turn ; in fhort, eve- 
ry thing fpoke for you ; very different from fome mere 
Scholars, who, with all their learning, have not the 
capacity to keep up an ordinary converfation, and 
with all their wit cannot win iVufc aS^Kiot^^^l >«5a,\sNKtc 
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who have a much Icfs iharc than themfelvcs. 

With what cafe did you compofe vcrfes? and yet 
thofe ingenious trifles, which were but a recreation 
after your more ferious ftudies, are ftill the entertain- 
ment and del ght of perfons of the beft tafte. The 
fmalled fong, nay» the leall fketch of any thing you 
made for me, h:id a thoufand beauties capable of ma« 
king it lail as long as there are love or lovers in- the 
world. Thus thofe fongs will be fung in honour of 
other women which you detigned only for me ? and 
thofe tender and natural expredions which fpoke your 
love will help others to explain their paffion, with 
much more advantage than what they themfelvei are 
capable of. 

What rivals did your gallantries of this kind occa- 
fion me ? How many ladies laid claim to them ? 
'Twas a tribute their felf-love paid to their beauty. 
How many have I feen with fighs declare their paflion 
for you, when, after feme common viiit you had made 
them, they chanced to be complimented iot the Sylvia 
of your poems? others, in defpair and envy, have re- 
proached me, that I had no charms bat what your wit 
bellowed on me, nor in any thing the advantage Over 
them but in being beloved by you. Can you believe 
if I tell you, that, notwithftanding the vanity of my 
fex, I thought myfelf peculiarly happy in having a 
lover tQ whom I was obliged for my charms, and took 
a fecret pleafure in b'^eing admired by a man who, 
when he pleafed, could raif'e his miHrefs to the cha« 
radler of a goddefs ? Pleafed with your glory only, I 
read with delight all thofe praifes you offered me, and 
without refl'edling how little I deferved, I believed 
myfelf fuch as you dcfcribed me, that I might be more 
certain I pleafed you. 

But. oh ! where is that happy time fled ? I now la- 
ment my lover, and of ail my joys there remains no- 
thing but the painful remembrance that they are paft. 
Now learn, all you my rivals who once viewed my 
happiitcfi with fuch jealous eyes, that he you once en- 
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vied me can never more be yoars or mine, I loved 
'bim, my love was his crime, and the caufe of his pa. 
toiflimcnt. My beauty once charmed him : pleafcd 
with each other, we pafled our brighteft days in tran- 
quillity ;ind happinefs. If that was a crime, 'tis a 
crime I am yet fond of, and I have no other regret, 
than that againfl my will J mud nece/Tarily be inno- 
cent. But what do I fay ? My misfortune was to 
have cruel relations, whofe malice difturbed the calm 
we enjoyed. Had they been capable of the returns 
ofreafon, I had now been happy in the enjoyment of 
my dear hufband. Oh ! how cruel were they when 
their blind fury urged a villain to furprife you in your 
fleep ! Where was I ? Where was your Heloi/e then ? 
What joy fhould I have had in defending my lover ! 
I would have guarded you from violence, though at 
theexpence of my life ; my eries and the fhrieks alone 
would have Hopped the hand. — ! Oh ! whither does 
the excefs of paffion hurry me ? Here love is fhockcd, 
and modefty, joined with defpair, deprive me of words. 
'Tis eloquence to be filent, where no expreilion can 
reach the greatnefs of the misfortune. 

But, tell me, whence proceeds your negled of me 
fince my being profefTed ? You know nothing moved 
me to it but your difgtace, nor did I give any confeni 
but yours. Let me hear what is the occafion of your 
coldnefs, or give me leave to tell you now my opinion. 
Was it not the fole view of pleaCure which engaged 
you to me ? and has not my tendernefs, by leaving 
you'nothing to wifh for, extinguilhcd your deiires ? 
Wretched ^<f/p//^! You could pTeafewhen you wifhed 
to avoid it ; you merited incenfe, when you could re- 
move to a diilance the hand that offered it ; but (ince 
your heart has been fofcened-, and has yielded ; fince 
you have devoted and facrificed yourfelf, you are de- 
ferted and forgotten. I am convinced, by fad expe- 
rience, that it is natural to avoid thofe to whom we 
have been too much obliged ; and that uncommon 
generoGtv produces negUa ravVicx \.\va.ti '40^\:ia^\^^Ha^ 



nlent. My keart farrender^d too Toon to gam the ef- 
teem of the conqueroi^ ; you took it without difficulty, 
and give it np eafily. But, ungrateful ^9 you arc, I 
will never conftnt to it. And though in this place I 
ought not to retain a wifh of my own, yet I have ever 
fecretly preferved the ddfire of being beloved by you* 
When I pronounced my fad vow, 1 then had about 
Ine your lad letters^ in which you pirotefted you would 
be wholly mine, and would never live but to love me; 
*Ti!f to you, therefore, I have offered myfelf ; you had 
my heart, and I had yours ; do not demand any thing 
back ; you muft bear with my paffion as a thing which 
of right belongs to you, and from which y6tt can no 
#ay8 be difetigaged* 

A]9i ! what folly is It to talk at this rate ? I fee no'- 
thring here but marks of the Deity, and I fpeak of no- 
thing but man ! Ton have been the cruel occasion oi 
this by your c6ndn£t. Unfaithful rtan ! ought you 
at once to break off loVing me. Why did you ndt 
deceive me for a while, rather than immediately aban- 
don- me ? If yoQ had given ni^ at leail but fome faiAt 
figns even of a dyimg p^ffion, I myk\f had favoured 
the deception. Rut in vain wotild 1 Rafter myfelf that 
you could beeonftont ; you hive ]tft me no colour of 
Ihakiil^ yoirr exeiift* I am eari^eilly deftrous to fee 
feu ; but if that b^ impofiVbie, J will content myfelf 
with a fdw Hires froni your hand. Is it fo hard for 
4ne who loves to write ? I a& for none of your lett^rt 
filled ^ith learnings and writ for repotaiioii ; all I de- 
Are is fuch letters as the heart diftaces, and which the 
Aand cam fcarce write faiF enough. How did I de- 
ceive myfelf with the hopes tliatyou would be wholly 
mifne when I took the veil, and engag<jd myfelf to 
live for ever under your liws? For ia being profcffcd^ 
I vowed no more than to be yours only, and I obli- 

fed myfelf voluntarily to a confinement iA which you 
efired to place me. Death only then can make me 
Jeaye the place where you have fi^d m(?; and then! 
i^, my a/hes fhall rcll hwe a:i\d vJW^Iw '5<i>ait%, in 
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oi-der to (hew my obedience and devotcdnefs to you 
to the latcft moment poflible. 

Why fhould I conceal from you the fecret of my call? 
You know it was neither zeal nor devotion which led 
. me to the cloifter. Your confcience is too faithful a 
witnefs to permit you to difown it. Yet here I am, 
aod here I will remain ; to this place an unfortunate 
love, and my cruel relations, have condemned me. 
But if you do not continue your concern for me, If I 
lofe your aiFedion, what have I gained by my impri- 
fonment ? What recompenfe can I hope for f The un- 
happy confequence of a criminal condudl, and your 
difgraces, have put on me this habit of chaftity, and 
not the fmcere defirc of being truly penitent. Thus 
I ftrive and labour in vain. Among thofc whofe are 
wedded to God I ferve a man: among the heroic 
fupporters of the Crofs, I am a poor flave to a human 
palJion : at the head of a religious community f am 
devoted to Ahelard only. What a prodigy am I ? En». 
lighten me, O Lord ! Does thy grace or my own def- 
pair draw thefe words from me ? I am fenfible I am in 
the Temple of Chaftity, covered only with the afhes 
of that fire which hath confumed us. I am here, [ 
confefs, a fmner, but one who, far from weeping for 
her fins, weeps only for her lover; far from abhorring 
her crimes, endeavours only to add to jhem ; and who, 
with a weaknefs unbecoming the ftate I am in, pleafs 
myfclf continually with the remembrance of pall 
anions, when it is impoffiblc to renew them. 

Good God ! what is all this ! I repcoach myfelf 
for my own faults, tactufe you for yours, and to what 
purpofe ? Veiled as I am, behold in what a diforder 
you have plunged me ! How difficult is it to fight al- 
ways for duty againft inclination ? I know what obli- 
gations this veil lays on me, but I feel more llrongly 
what power a long habitual paffion has over my heart. 
I am conquered by my inclinatioii. My love troubles 
my mind, and difprders my will. Sometimes I aa\ 
fwaycd by the /c&timents of pitl^ vj\v\Ocv ^.\\^^\^ m^^ 
L ^^^ 
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and the next moment I yield up my imagination to afl 
that is amorous and tender. I tell you to-day what f 
would not have faid to you yederday. I had refolyed 
to love you no more ; J confidered I had made a v^w, 
taken the veil, and am at it were dead and buried ; 
yet there rifes linexpeftedly from the bottom of my 
heart a pailion which triumphs over all thefe notions,' 
and darkens all my reafon and devotion. You reign 
in fuch inward retreats of my foul, that I know not 
where to attack you. When I endeavour to break 
thofe chains by which I am bound to you, I only de- 
ceive myfelf, aird all the efforts I am able to make 
ferve but to hind them the fafler. Oh, for Pity's fake 
help a wretch to renounce her defires herfelf, and if it 
bepoi£bIe, even to renounce you \ If you area lover^ 
a father, help a miftrefs, comfort a child ! Thefe ten- 
der names, cannot they move you ? Yield either to pi* 
ty or love. If you gratify my requeft I ftiall continue 
a Religious without longer profaning my callin?. i 
am ready to humble myielf with you to the wonderful 
providence of God, who does all things for our fanc- 
tification ; who, by his grace, pttrifies all that is vi- 
cious and corrupt in the principle, and^ by the incon- 
ceivable riches of his mercy, draws us to himfelf 
againd our wifhes, and b^ degrees opens our eyes to 
difcern the greatnefs of his bounty, which at firH we 
would not underftand. 

I thou|ht to end my letter heref. But now I am 
complaining againil you, I mull unload my heart, and 
tell you all its jealoufies, and reproaches. Indeed i 
thought it fomething hard, that when we had both en« 
^aged to confecrate ourfelves to Heaven, you fliould 
infill upon doing it firft^ Does Abelard then, faid I^ 
fufpedl he ihall fee renewed in me the example of 
loot's wife, who could not forbear looking bac^ whea 
flie left Sodom ? If my yoath and fcx might give oc- 
caflon of fear that I ihould return to the world.- cou]4 
not my behaviour, my fidelity, and this heart which 
}98 eaght CO know> could not ^<^(t b^tv\^(3is^HV 
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generous apprehenfions ? This diftruftful fcrefight 
touched me fenfibly. I faid to myfelf, there was a 
time when he could rely upon my bare word, and does 
he now want vows to fecure himfelf of me ? What oc- 
cafion have I giyen hin> in the whole courfe of my 
life to admit tl>e lead fufpicion ? I could meet him at 
all his affignaftions, and would I decline following him 
to the feats of holinefs ? I who have not refufed to be 
SL vidim of pleafure to gratify him, can he think I 
would rcfufc to be a facrifice of honour to obey him ? 
fias Vice fuch charms to well-born fouls ? and, when 
we have once drank of the cup of finners, is it with 
fdch difficulty that we take tlhe chalice of faints f Or 
did you believe yourlelf a greater matter to teach vice 
than virtue, or did you think it was more eafy to pcr- 
fuatde me to the iirft thin the latter ? No, this fufpi- 
cion would be injurious to both. Virtue is too ami- 
able not to be embraced, when yoit reveal her charms; 
and Vice too hideous not to be avoided, when you 
ihow her defornqiitres. Nay, when you plcafe, any 
thing feems lovely to me, -and nothing is frightful or 
difficult when you are by. I am only weak when I am 
alone and unfupported by you, and therefore it de- 
pends on you alone that ] may be fuch as you deiire. 
1 wiih to Heav'n you had not fi^ch a power over me. 
Jf you had airy occaiion to fear, yjbu would be lefs 
negligent. BujC what is there for you to fear i I have 
done too much, and now have nothing more to do but 
to triumph over your ingratitude. When we lived 
happy tc^ether, you inight have made it doubt whe- 
ther pleauife or ajfe^ion united Qie more to you ; but 
ihe place froAi whtAce I write to ypu muft now have 
entirely -t^ken away th^t doubt, ^ven here J loveyou 
as xiiuch as ipver I did in the worM. If i had loved 
pleafures, cotrtd I not yet hive fotiird means to have 
gratified myfelf? I wa; not above twenty- two yeas 
old ; and there were other. men left though I wa» ac- 
prived of ^^//ar^ $ and yet did I not bury myfelf alive 
in a nunnery, and triumph over lovt« IX «.^ ^%<t ^^'^^'- 
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ble of enjoying it in its full latitude ? 'Tis to you I 
facrifice thefe remains of a tranfitory beauty, thefc 
widowed nights and tedious days which I pafs without 
feeing you ; and fince you cannot poffefs them, I take 
them from you to offer them to Heaven, and to make, 
alas ! but a fccondary oblation of my heart, my days, 
and my life ! 

I am fenfible I have dwelt too long on this head ; I 
ought to fpeak lefs to you of your misfortuues, and of 
my own fuffcrings, for love of you. We tarnifh the 
lulbe of our moil* beautiful adions when we applaud 
them ourfelves. This is true, and yet there is a time 
when we may with decency commend ourfelves ; when 
we have to do with thofe whom bafe ingratitude has 
ilupefied, we cannot too much praife our own good acr 
lions. Now, if 'you were of this fort of men, this 
would be a home- reflection on you. Irrefolutc as I 
am, I ilill love you, and yet I mud hope for nothing, 
1 have renounced life, and ftripped myfelf of every 
{hing, but I find I neither have nor can renounce my 
Ahelard. Though I have loft my lover, I (Ull prc- 
ferve my love. O vows ! O convent ! I have not loft 
my humanity under your inexorable difciplinc ! Yoa 
have not made me marble by changing my habit. 
My heart is not totally hardened by my perpetual 
imprifonment ; I am ftill fenfible to what has touched 
n:e, though, alas 1 I ought not to be fo. Without of- 
fending your commands, permit a lover to exhort me 
to live in obedience to your rigorous rules. Your 
yoke will be lighter, if that hand fupport me under 
it ; your exercifes will be amiable, if he fliows me 
their advantage. Retirement, folitude ! you will not 
appear terrible, if I may bui ftill know I have any 
place in his memory. A heart which has been fo fcn- 
libly afFedled as mine cannot foon be indifferent. Wc 
liuAuate long between love and hatred before we caa 
arrive at a happy tranquillity, and we always flatter 
ourfelves with fome diflant hope that we Ihall not be 
qmtc forgotien. 
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Yes, Ahtlardf I conjure you by the chains I bear 
here to cafe the weight of them, and make tkem as 
agreeable as I wiih they were to me. Teach me the 
maxims of divine lore. Since yoQ have forfaken me, 
1 glory in being wedded to Heaven. My heart adores 
that title, and difdains any other. Tell me how this 
divine love is nourifhed, how it operates, and purifies 
itfelf. When wc were tofled in the ocean of the 
world, wc could hear of nothing but your Verfes, 
which publifhed every where our joys and our plea- 
fures : now we are in the haven of grace^ is it not fit 
that you ihould difcourfe to me of this happinefs, and 
teach mc every thing which might improve and heigh- 
ten it ? Shew me the fame complaifance in my pre- 
ient condition as you did when* we were in the world. 
Without changing the ardour of our afiPeftions, let us 
change their objedt ; let us leave our fongs, and fing 
hymns ; let us lift up our hearts to God, and have no 
tranfports but for his glory. 

I expeft this from you as a thing you cannot refufe 
xne. God has a peculiar right over the hearts of great 
men which he has created. When he pleafes to touch 
them, he ravifhes them, and lets them not fpeak nor 
breathe but for his glory. Till that moment of grace 
arrives, G think of ipe do not forget me;*— —re- 
member my love, my fidelity, my conftancy ; love me 
as your miftrcfs, chcrilh me as your child, your fifter, 
your wife. Confider that I (lill love you, and yet 
ftrive to avoid loving you. What a word, what % 
defign is this I I (hake with horror, and my heart re- 
volts againft what I fay. I (hall blot all my paper 
with tears — I end my long letter, wishing you, if you 
can defu-e it, (would to Heaven 1 could,) for ever 
adieu. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Thftt tht reader may make a right jadgment on thtt 
following Letter, it is proper he ihould be inforiA- 
ed of the condition Ahdard wts in when he wrote it. 
The Duke of Britany whofe fubj 9: Be wat born, 
jealoos of the glory of France, which then engrof- 
ied aU the moil famoin fcho>ars of Europe, and be- 
ing, bendet, acqvainted with the perfecntiori ^^e^ 
imrd had fafFered from hts enemies, had nominated 
him to the hXAfcy of St. Gildasy and', by this benO'* 
fadionand mark of his efteera, engaged him to paft 
the feft of his days in his dominions. He receired 
this fatour with great joy^ imagining, that by leav* 
infg France he /horrid lofe his piffion, and gain a 
sie^ turn of mind irpon entermg into his new dig.* 
nity. Ttie Abbey of St. Gildas is featied opon a 
jock, which the fea beats with its waresc AhtUtrJ^ 
«»h6 haid )a^ on hinKfelf the neceffity of van^utfting 
a pafion which abfence had in a g^^at ineafure 
weakemd:, eode£roi>i*ed i» this ioHttrde to €xtH|<^ 
{coidt the femains of it by his tears. But npon 
liis reoeiviAg the foregoing letter he conld not refift 
lb pewerM an attack, Imt proves as weak and as 
much to' be pitied a^ tiiloije. H'is not ^^ti a 
matter or director that fyeaks to her, but a maa 
-who had loTed her, and loves her fli>l : and inrder 
thie chwader v^d are to' con£der Ahktfd when he 
S*tW€ the foHowkig letter, if he icems, by (ovat 
paflfl^s tn it, to have begim to ieil tlite motion^ of 
divine gi'ace they appear as yet to bo 6»)^y by ftartff, 
and^wiuiout ztky unifoi'mityr 
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V' O y L P I havfB imaginetl that a l«tt^rnot writtcm 
to yourfelf coald have falUn into your har^ds^ I had 
been more qiutioiis apt tp have jnrerte4 ^^y thing in. 
it w^ich might t^yfAtu the memory of our paflmisfor- 
tiiaes. I defcribed with bold^efs (h^ ierip» of my dif- 
gra^ces to a friend , in order to isx^ks him l^fs (Spalible 
of the Ipfs he hfd fuftained. If by this well meaning^ 
artifice I ^ave difturbed you, I parpofe here to dry up 
thofe tears which the fad defer! ption occafioned you to 
filed : I intend to mix my grief with yours, and po\^f 
out my heart before you ; in ihnrt, to lay open before 
your eyes all my trouble, and the fecrets of my foul, 
which my vanity has hitherto made mp conceal from 
ti^e rei| of the world, and whi(:h you now force frpm 
me, in fpite of myrefolutions to the contrary. 

Ic is trp^, that in a fenfe of the affli^ons which 
had befaU|»^ us, and obferving that no change of our 
condition was to be expe^ed; th^t thofe profperous 
d$y8 which had (educed us were now pail, and there 
rpn^ained npthing bi^t to eraze out of otir mii^ds, by- 
painful endeavours, all n^arks i^nd remembrance of 
them, 1 had wiihed to End in philofophy and religion 
a remedy for my difgrace : I fearched out ^n a^lum 
to fecure me from love. I vyas come to the fad expe-* 
riment of making vows to harden my heart. But 
what have I gained by this t If my paflion has been 
put under a rellraint, my ideas yet remain. I pro- 
mife myfelf that I will forget, you, and yet cannot 
chink of it without loving you ; and am pleafed with 
that thought. My love is not at all weakcw^d V^^ \Xn5^^«. 
TtBc^JOR* Imstke in ord^r lo fcttm>|fe\^» 'Wv^^- 
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lence I am Airrouncled with makes me more fenfible 
to its impreflions ; and while I am unemployed with 
tny other things, this makes itfelf the bufinefs of my 
whole vacation; till, after a multitude of ufelefs en- 
deavo'urs, I begin to perfuade myfelfthat it is a fu- 
perfluous trouble to ftrive to free myfelf ; and that it 
is wifdom fufficient if I caa conceal from every one 
but you my confufion and weaknefs. 

1 removed to a diftance from your perfon, with an 
intention of avoiding you as an enemy ; and yet I in- 
ceflantly fcek for you in my jnind ; I recall your 
image in my memory ; and in fuch different difquie- 
tudes 1 betray and contradidl myfelf. I hate you : I 
' love you. Shame preffes me on all (ides : I am at 
this moment afraid ledl fhould feem more indifferent 
than you, and yet I am aHiamed to difcover my trou- 
ble. 

How weak are we in ourfelvcs, if we do not fupport 
ottrfelves on the crofs of Chrifl ? Shall we have fo lit- 
tle courage, and fhall that uncertainty your heart la- 
bours with, of ferving two matters, affedl mine too-?. 
You fee the confufion I am in, what I blame myfelf 
for, and what I fuffer. Religion commands me to puf- 
fue virtue, fmce I have nothing to hope for from love. 
But love Itill prefervca its dominion in my fancy, and 
entertains itfelf with paft pleafures. Memory fup* 
plies the place of a miftrefs. Piety and duty are not 
always the fruits of retirement ; even in defarts, when 
the dew of heaven falls not on us, we love what we 
ought no longer to love. The paffions, ftirred up by 
folitude, fill thofe regions of death and filcnce ; and 
it is very feldom that what ought to be is truly fol- 
lowed there, and that God only is loved and fervcd. 
Had I always had fuch notions as thefe, I had inftruc- 
ted you better. You call me your Maflcr ;, 'tis true, 
you were intruftcd to my care. I faw you, I was ear- 
neft to teach you vain fciences ; it coft you your inno- 
cence, and me my I'lbcny. Your uncle, who was fond 
of you. b«ca»e therefore toy tfitTO>[ , wv^ \^n«v^^ 
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himfclf on me. If now, having loft the power of fa- 
tlsfying my paflion, I had loil too that of loving ^ou, 
I ihould have fome confolation. My enemies would 
have given me that tranquillity which Origen pur- 
chafed by a crime. How miferable am 1 1 My mis- 
fortune does not l«ofe my chains, my paffion grows fu- 
rious by impotence ; and that defire I fill] have for 
70U amidft all my difgraces makes me more unhappy 
than the misfortune itfelf. I find Inyfelf much more 
guilty in my thoughts of you, even amidft my tears, 
than in pofleifing your(elf when I was in full liberty. 
I continually think of you, I continually call to mind 
that day when you beftowed on me the firft maiks of 
your tendernefi. In this condition, OLord! if I run 
to proftrate myfelf before thy altars, if I befeech thee 
to pity me^ why' does not the pure flame of thy Spirit 
confume the facrifice that is offered to thee ? Cannot 
this habit of penitence which I wear intereft Heaven 
to treat me more favourably ? But that is ilill inexo- 
rable ; becaufe my paffion ftill lives in me, the fi.re is 
only covered over with deceitful afhes, and cannot be 
extinguifhed but by extraordinary graces. We de- 
ceive men, but nothing is hid from God' 

Yoo tell me, th^ it is for me you live under that 
veil which covers you ; why do you profane your vo- 
cation with fuch words ? Why provoke a jealous God 
by a blafphemy ? I hoped, after our feparation, you 
would have changed your fentiments ; I hoped too, 
that God would have delivered me from the tumult of 
my fenfes, and that contrariety which reigns in my 
heart. We commonly die to the affe&ions of thbfe 
whom we fee no more, and they to our's : abfence is 
(he tomb of love. But to me abfence is an unquiet 
remembrance of what I once loved, which continually 
torments me. I flattered myfelf, that when I (hould 
feeyoiji no more, you would only reft in my memory, 
without giving any trouble to my mind ; that Britany 
and th» fea would infpire otller thoughts ; that my 
fafts imd ftudies would by de«ct% ^r^ix ^^ ^"^"^ ^^ 
M ^^ 
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my heart ; but in fpltc of fevere fafts and redoubled 
fcudies, in fpite of the diilance of three hundred miles 
which feparates us, your image, foch as you defcribe 
yourfelf in your veil, appears to me, and confounds 
all my refolutions. 

What means have I not ufed ? I have armed my 
own hands againft myfelf? I have exhaufted my 
Itrengih in conftant exercifes ; I comment upon Sc. 
Paul ; 1 difpute with Ariftotle ; in fhort, I do all I 
ufed to do before I loved yea, but all in vain ; no- 
ticing can be fuccef&ful that oppofes you. Oh ! do 
not add to my miferies by your conftancy ; forget, if 
you can, your favours, and that right which they 
claim over me ; permit me to be indiifcrent. I envy 
their happinefs who have never loved ; how quiet and 
cafy are they ! But the tide of pleafures has always a 
reflux of bitterne fs, I am but too much convinced 
now of this ; but though 1 am no longer deceived by 
love, I am not cured v while my reafon condemns it, my 
heart declares for it. I am deplorable that I have not 
the ability to ir^e, myfelf from a paflion which fo many 
circumilances, this place, my perfon, and my dif- 
graces, tend to deftroy. I yield, without confidering. 
that a refinance would wipe out my pad offences, and 
would procure me in their Head merit and repofe. 
Why fhould you ufe eloquence to reproach me for my 
flight, and for my filence ? Spare the recital of our 
aflignations, and your conftant exadnefs to them ; 
without calling up fuch diilurbing thoughts, I have 
enough to fufl^er. What great advantages would phi- 
lofophy give us over other men, if by lludying it wtf 
could learn to govern our paflions ? but how humbled 
ought we to be when we cannot mafter them ? What 
efforts, what relapfes, what agitations, do we under- 
go ? and how long arc we toffed in this confuAon, 
unable to exert our reafon, to pofTefs our fouls, or to 
rule our afi^eitions ? 

What a troublefome employment is love ! and how 
talu^blc is virtue evcu \i]^oucQxi^\d^x^\\Quof ourowii 
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€afe ! Recoiled your extravagances of paffion, guefs 
at my di(tra6lions : number up our cares, if poflible, 
our griefs, and our inquietudes • throw thefc things 
out of the account, and let love have all its remaining 
foftnefs and pleafore. How little is that ? and, yet for 
fuch (hadows of enjoyments, which at firll appeared 
to us, are we fo weak our whole lives that we cannot 
liow help writing to each other, covered as we are 
with fackcloth and afhes ! How much happier ihould 
we be, if, by our humiliation and tears, we could 
make our repentance fure ! The love of pleafure is 
not eradicated out of the foul but by extraordinary ef- 
farts ; it has fo powerful a party in our breads, that 
we find it difficult to condemn it ourfelves. What ab- 
horrence can 1 be faid to hav« of my (ins, if the ob- 
jeds of them are always amiable to me ? How can I 
feparate from the perfon I love the palfion I muft de- 
tell? Will, the tears I Ihed be fufficicnt to render it 
odious tome ? I know not how it happens, there is 
always a pleafure in weeping for a beloved objed, 
*l'is difficult in o:ir forrow to dillingui/h penitence 
from love. The memory of the crime, and the me- 
mory of the objed which has charmed us, are too 
Dearly related to be immediately feparated : and the 
love of God in its beginning does not wholly anihi- 
latc the love of the creature. But what excufes could 
I not find in you, if the trimc were excufable ? Un- 
profitable honour, troublefome riches, could never 
tempt me ; but thofe charms, that beauty, that air, 
which I yet behold at this iniiant, have occafiohed my 
fall. Your looks were the beginning of my guilt ; 
your eyes, your difcourfe, pierced my heart; and in 
fpite of that ambition and glory which filled it, and 
offered to make defence, love foon madeitfelf mailer. 
God, in order to punifh me, forfook me. His.provi-. 
dcnce permitted thofe confequences which' have lincc 
happened. You are no longer of the world ; you 
have renounced it ; I am a Religious, devoted to lo 
Utude ; JhaJJ we make no advaviia^t oiQ>OkX ^wv^\\\w^\ 
M 2 ^ ^^^ 
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Would yoo deftroy my piety in its infMit-ftite? 
Would you have me forfakc the convent into which I 
am but newly entered ? Muft I renounce my vows ? I 
have made them in the prefence of God ; whither 
fhall I fly from his wrath if 1 violate them ? Suffer me 
to feek for cafe in my duty ; how difficult it is to pro- 
cure that ! I pafs whole days and nights alone in this 
cloifler, without clofing my eyes. My love burns 
fiercer, amidil the happy indifference of chofe who 
furround me, and my heart is at once pierced with 
your forrows and its own. Oh what a lofs have I faf- 
tiiined, when I confider your conflancy ! What plea- 
. fares have I miffed enjoying ! I ought not to confefs this 
■ 'Siveaknefs to you : I am fenfible 1 commit a fault : if 
I could have fhowed more firmnefs of mind, I fhoald, 
perhaps, have provoked your refentment againft me, 
and your anger might work that effied in you which 
your virtue could not. If in the world I publilhed 
my weaknefs by verfes and love-fongs, ought not the 
dark cells of this houfe to conceal that weaknefs, at 
leaf I, under an appearance of piety ? Alas ! I am ftiU 
the fame ! or if I avoid the evil, Icannot do the good ; 
and yet I ought to join both, in order to make this 
manner of living profitablet But how difficuU is this 
in the trouble which furrounds me ? Duty, reafon, and 
decency, which, upon other occaflons have fuch pow- 
er over me, are here entirely ufelefs. The gofpcl is 
a language I do not underfland, when it oppofes my 
pafEon, Thofe oaths which I have taken before the 
holy altar, are feeble helps when oppofed to you. 
A mid ft fo many voices which call me to my duty, I 
hear and obey nothing but the fecret didlates of adef- 
perate pafEon. Void of all relifh for virtue, any con- 
cern for my condition, or any application to my flu* 
dies, I am continually prefent by my imagination 
where I ought not to be, and I find I have no power, 
when I would at any time corredl it. I feel a perpe- 
tual ftrife between my inclination and my duty* I 
find jn/fcJ/ entirely ad\!\ia6i«d\oNtt v /^Tk<\^\c^in th« 
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midft of iil«n€e, and reftlefs in this abode of peace and 
repofe. How fhameful is foch a condition ! 

Coniider me no morCi I intreat you^ as a founder, 
or any great perfona^e ; your encomioms do bat iil 
agree with fuch muluplied weaknefTes. 1 am a mife- 
rable finner, proftrate before my Judge, and, with my 
face prefled to the earth, I mix my tears and mv iighi 
in the duft, when the beams of grace and reafon en- 
lighten me. Come, fee me in this pofture, and foli- 
cit me to love you ! Come, if you think fit, and in 
your holy habit thrnft yourfelf between God and me 
and be a wall of feparatiea ! Come, and force frcmi 
me thoie fighs, thoughts, and vows, which 1 owe to 
him only. Affift the evil fpirits, and be the inflro. 
ment of their malica What cannot you induce a 
heart to, whefe weaknefs you fo perfedily know ? But 
rather withdraw yourfelf, and contribute to my falva- 
tion. Sufier me to avoid deilruflion, I intreat you, 
by our former tendereft afie^ion, and by our common 
misfortune. It will always be the higheft love to (how 
none. I here releafe you of all your oaths and gs- 
gagements. Be God's whiolly, to whom you are ap- 
propriated; I will never oppofe fo pious a deffgn. 
How happy (hall I be if I thus lofe you ! then fhatl I 
be indeed a Religious, and you a perfect example of 
an Abbefs. 

Make yourfelf amends by fo glorious a choice ; 
make your virtue afpeilacle worthy men and angels : 
be humble among your children, affiduous in your 
choir, exad in your difcipline, diligent in your read- 
ing ; make even your recreations ufeful. Have you 
purchafed your vocation at fo flight a rate, as that you 
fliould not turn it to the beft advantage ? Since ycu 
have permitted yourfelf to beabufed byfalfedoflri&e, 
and criminal inilruftions, refill nOc thofe good-counfels 
which grace and religion infpire me with » I will con- 
fefs to you, I have thonghtmyfelf hitherto an abler 
mailer to ioflill vice than to excite virtue. My falfe 
elogueuce has only fetoiFfa\fc ^ooA* 't^^ \l^^x\^x^^^^«- 
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with vnluptuoufnefs, could only fuggeft terms proper 
and moving to recommend that. The cupof finners 
overflows with (o inchanting a fwectnef«, and we are 
naturally (o much inclined to taile it, that it needs 
only be oiFered tons. On the other hand, the chalice 
of faints is filled with a bitter draught, and nature 
ftarts from it. And yet you reproach me with cowar- 
dice for giving: it you firft ; 1 willingly fubmit to 
thefe accufations. 1 cannot enoagh admire the rea- 
dinefs you (howed to take the religious habit : bear, 
therefore, with courage the Crofs, which yoo have ta^ 
ken up fo reiolutely. Drink of the chalice of faints, 
even to the bottom, without turning your eyes with 
uncertainty upon me. Let me remove far from you, 
and obey the apoftle, who hath faid, Ffy, 

You intreat me to return, under a pretence of de- 
votion. Your earneftncfs in this point creates a fufpi- 
cton in me, and makes me doubtful how to anfwer you. 
Should I commit an error here, my words would 
blufh, if I may fay fo, after the hiftory of my misfor- 
tunes. The Church is jealous of its glory, and com- 
mands that her children ihould be induced to the 
pradice of virtue by virtuous means. When we have 
approached God after an unblameable manner, we 
ip.ay then with boldnefs invite others to him. But to 
forget Helei/e, to fee her no more, is what Heaven de- 
mands of ji^Uini; and to expert nothing from j^ie- 
Uirdj to lofe him even in idea, is what Heaven enjoins 
Hehrfe. To forget in the cafe of love is the molt ne- 
ceffary penitence, and the moll difficult. It is eafy 
to recount our faults. How many through indifcre- 
tion have made themfelves a fecond pleafure of this, 
inftead of confolling them with humility. The only 
way to return to God is, by negleding the creature 
> which wc have adored, and adoring God whom we 
have negleded. This may appear harih, but it mull 
be done if we would be faved. 

To make it more eafy, obferve why I prefled you 
toyo^r vow before 1 took mme; ^i^i'^^x^Satv mv tin- 
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cerity, and th« defign I have of meriting your neg- 
leA and hatred, if I conceal nothing from you of the 
particular you inquire after. When I faw myfelf fo 
oppreffed with my misfortune, my impotency made 
me jealous, and 1 confidered all men as liiy rivals. 
liOve has more of diflruft than afTurance. I was ap- 
prehenfive of abundance of things, becaufe I faw I 
had abundance of defe6ls ; and being tormented with 
fear from my own example, I imagined your heart, 
which had been fo much accuflomed to love, would 
not be long without entering into a new engagement. 
Jealoufy can eafily believe to moft dreadful confe- 
quences^ I was deiirous to put myfelf out of a poiSi- 
bility of doubting you. I was very urgent to perfuade 
you, that decency required you fiiould withdraw from 
the envioui eyes of the world ; that modefty, and bur 
friendfhip, demanded it; nay, that your own fafety 
obliged you to it ; and, that after Cuch a revenge 
taken upon me, you could expe6l to be fecure no where 
but in a convent. 

I will do you jufi:ice ; you were very eafily perfua- 
ded to it. My jealoufy fecretly triumphed over your 
innocent compliance ; and yet, triumphant asl was, I 
yielded yon up to Godwith an Unwilling heart. I 
ftill kept my gift as much as was poffible, and only 
parted with it that I might effedually put it out of the 
power of men. I did not perfuade you to religion 
out of any regard to your happioefs, but condemned 
you to it, like an enemy who deftroys what he cannot 
carry off. And yet you heard my difcourfes with 
kindnefs ; you fometimes intertupted me with tears, 
and prefled me to acquaint you which of the con- 
vents was moft in my eiteem. What a comfort did I 
feel in feeing you ihut up ! I was now at eafe, and 
took a fatisfadlion in coniidering that you did not con* 
tinue long in the world after my diigrace, and that 
you would return into it no more. 

But ftill this was doubtful. I imagined women: 
were incapable of maiaUiiv\f^\^ ?^ti>j xq^^-wnw^^'j^^- 
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tionSy unlefs they were forced by the iieceffity of fijred 
vows. I wanted thofe vows» »iul Heaven itielf, for 
your fecurity, that I might no longer diib-uft you. 
Ye holy maniions, ye impenetrable retreats, from what 
namberle£s appreheniions have you freed m^ ? Religion 
and Piety keep a Arid guard round your grates and 
high walls. What a haven of reft it this to a jealous 
mind ? and with what impatience did I endeavour it ! 
J went every day trembling to exhort yon to this fa- 
crifice ; I admired, without daring to mention it then, 
a brightnefs in your beauty which I had never obfer- 
ved before. Whether it wa« the bloom of a rifing 
virtue, or an anticipation of th^t great lofs I was 
going to fufFer, I was not curious in examining the 
caufe, but only hailened your being profe^ed. 7 en- 
gaged your Priorefs in my guilt by a criminal bribe, 
with which I purchafed the right of burying you. 
The profefTed of the houfe were alfo bribed, and con* 
cealed from you, by my directions, all their fcruples 
and difgufts. I omitted nothing, either little or great: 
and if you had efcaped all my fnares, I myfelf would 
not have reiired : I was refolved to follow ypa tvtty 
where. This fhadow of myfelf would always have 
purfued your fteps, and continually occasioned ei- 
ther your confuiion or fear, which would have been 
a feniible gratification to me. 

fiat, thanks to Heaven, you refulyed to make a 
vow ; I accompanied you with terror to the foot of 
the altar : and while you (Iretched out your hand to 
touch the facred cloth, I , heard you prpfiounce dif- 
tinCtly thofe fatal words which for ever feparated you 
from all men. ^Till then your beauty and youth 
ieemed to oppofe my defign, and to threaten your re- 
turn into the world. Might not a fmall tempution 
have changed you ?- Is it poflible to renounce one's 
felf entirely at the age of two-and twenty ? at gn age 
which claims the mod abfoluce liberty, could you 
think the world no longer worthy of your regard ? 
I/ow much did I wrong you, %ud v^bav weaknefs did 



Abelard/^Hkloisc. 89 

i impute to you ? You were in my imagination no- 
thing but lightnefs and' inconllancy. Might not a 
young woman, at the noife of the flames, and the fall 
of Sodom, look back, and pity fome one perfon ? I 
took notice of your eyes, your motion, your air ; I 
trembled at every thing. You may call fuch a felf- 
interefted condudl treachery, perfidioufnefs, murder. 
A love which was fo like to hi&tred ought to provoke 
the utmod contempt and anger. 

It is fit you fhould know, that the very moment 
when I was convinced of your being entirely devoted 
to me, when I faw you were infinitely worthy of all 
my love and acknowledgement, Timaglned I could 
love you no more ; I thought it lime to leave off giv- 
ing you any marks of a^eClion ; and I confidered, 
that by your holy efpoufals you were now the pecu- 
liar care of Heaven, even in the quality of a wife. 
My jealoufy feemed 10 be extinguifhcd. When God 
only is our rival, we have nothing to fesCr: and beini^ 
in greater tranquillity than ever before, Tdared even 
to offer up prayers, and befeech him to take you awav 
from my eyes : but it was not a time to make raih 
prayers ; and my faith was too imperfect to let them 
be heard. He who fees the depth and fecrets of all 
men's hearts, faw mine did not agree with my words. 
Neceffity and defpair were the fprings of this pro* 
ceeding. Thus I inadvertently offered an infult to 
Heaven rather than a facrifice^ God rejeded my of- 
fering and my prayers, and- continued my punifhment, 
by fuifering me to continue my love. Thus, under 
the guilt of your vows^ and of the paflion which pre- 
ceded them, I muft be tormented all the days of my 
life 

H God fpoke to your heart, as to that of a Reli- 
gious, whofe innocence had firll engaged him to heap 
on itathoufand favours, I fhould have matter of com- 
fort ; but to fee both of us victims of a criminal love ; 
to fee this love infult us, and invert irfeif with out 
very habitJ, as with fpoiU iiV\as xak^w ^^^tcv ^>a.\ ^^- 
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votion, fills me with horror and tVcmbling. Is thii'j 
{late of reprobation ? or are thefe the coniequenees o 
a long drunkennefs In profane love ? We cannot fa; 
love is a drankennefs and a poifon till we are illumi 
nated by grace ; in the mean time, it is an evil whicl 
we dote on. When we are under fuck a miftakc 
the knowledge of our mifery is the firft fte] 
towards amendment. Who does not know that it i 
for the glory of God to find nO other foundation ii 
man for his mercy than man's very wcaknefs, /g^nd w< 
bewail it, he is ready to put forth his omnipotence t 
^iHll ub. Let us fay for our comfort that what w^ 
fuiFer is one of thofe long and terrible temptation 
which have fometimes diftarbed the vocations of th 
moil Holy. 

God can afford his prefence to men, in order t 
foften their calamities, whenever he fhall think fit. I 
was his pleafurc when you took the veil, to draw yoi 
to him by his grace. I faw your eyes, when yo 
fpoke your laft farewell, fixed upon the crofs. It wj 
above fix months before you wrote me a letter, nor du 
ring all that time did I receive any me:^a^e from yoi 
I admired this filence, which I durfl not blame, an 
could not imitate. I wrote to yon ; yon returned n' 
no anfwer. Your heart was then fhut ; but this gua 
dian of the fpoufe is now opened, he is withdraw 
from it, and has left you alone. By removing fro; 
you, he has made trial of you ; call him back an 
jilrive to regain him. We mull have the aiEftance < 
God that we may break our chains ; we have eng: 
ged too deeply in love to frtc ourfelves. Our folli 
have penetrated even into the moft facred places. Oi 
amours have been matter of fcandal to a whole kinj 
dom. They are read and admired ; love which pr< 
duced them has caufed them to bedefcribed. Vi 
fhall be a confolation for the failings of youth herea 
tter. Thofe who offend after us will think themfelvi 
lefs guilty. We are criminals whofe repentance is lati 
O may it be iiAcere I Lex u^ te^^\t, ^ i^\ z,% u i^oH 
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J>!c, the cvilf we have done ; and let France, which 
has been thp witnefs of our crimes, be allonifhed at our 
penitence. Let us confbund all who would imitate 
our guilty let us take the part of God againdour- 
feives, and by fo doing prevent his judgment. Our 
former irregularities require tears, fhame, and forrow 
to expiate them. Let us offer up thcfe facrifices from 
our hearts ; let us bluHi, let us weep. Jf in thefe weak 
beginnings, Lord, our heart is not entirely thine, lee 
it at l^afl be made fenfibie that it ought to be 
fo! 

Deliver yourfclf, Hiloi/ey from the ftiameful remains 
of a pailion which has taken too deep root. Remem- 
ber that the leail thought for any other than God i< 
adultery. If you could fee me. here, with my meagre 
face and melancholy air, furrounded with nunlbers of 
perfecttting monks, who are alarmed at my reputation 
for learning, and offended at my lean vifage, as if I 
threatened them with a reformation ; what would you 
fay of my bafe fighs, and of thofe unprofitable tears 
which deceive thefe credulous men ? Alas ! 1 am hum- 
bled under love, and not under the Crofs. Pity me, 
and free yourfelf. If your vocation be, as you fay, 
jny work, deprive me not of the merit of it by your 
continual inquietudes. Tell me that you, will honour 
the habit which covers you, by an inward retirement. 
fear God, that you may be delivered from your frail- 
ties. Love him, if you would advance in virtue. Be 
not uneafy in the cloiiler, for it is the dwelling of 
ikia^. Embrace your bands, they are the chains of 
Chrift Jefus : he will lighten them, and bear them 
with you, if you bear them- with humility. 

Without* growing feverc to a paffion which yet pof- 
feiies you, learn fr<ym your own mifery to faccour your 
wcfak fifters ; pity ^hem upon confideratton of your own 
faults. And if any thought^ too natural fhall impor- 
tune you, fly to the foot of the Crofs, and beg for 
mercy; there are wounds open ; lament before tl\:i 
Ay'iT^S ^clty.' At the head o5 a \ftV\^\QM'i l^<;:\^vi ^n- 
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not a flave, and having rule over queens, bcgtn to 
govern yourfelf. Blulh at the leaft revolt of your 
fcnfes. Remember, that even at the foot pf the alt 
t:ir we often facrifice to lying fpirits, and that no in-f 
cenfe can be more agreeable to them than that vrhich 
in thofe places burns in the heart of a Religious ftili 
fenfible of pafiion and love. If, during your abode 
in the world, your ioul has acquired a habit of loving, 
ftel it now no more but for Jefus Chrift, Repent of 
all the moments of your life which you have wailed 
upon the world, and upon pleafure ; demand them 
of me, it is a, robbery which I am guilty of; take cou- 
rage and boldly reproach mc with it« 

1 have been indeed your mailer, but it was only to 
teach you fin. You call me your Father ; before I 
had any claim to this title I deferved that of Parricide^ 
J am your brother., but it is the affinity of our crimes 
that has purchafed me that diilindiion. I am called 
your Huiband, but it is after a public fcandal. If 
you have abufed the fandtity of fo many venerable 
names in the fuperfcription of your letters, to do me 
honour, and flatter your own pafiion, blot them out, 
and place in their flead thofe of a Murtherer,. a .Vil- 
lain, an Enemy, who has confpired again ft your hon- 
our, troubled your quiet, and betrayed your innocence. 
You would have perifhed thro' my means., but by an 
extraordinary a6t of grace, which that you might 
be faved, has thrown mc down in the middl^ of my 
courfe. 

This is the Jdea that you ought to have of a fugi- 
tive, who endeavours to 'deprive you of the hope of 
feeing him any more. But when love has once been 
fincere, ho»v difficult it is to determine to love no more? 
' ris a thoufand times more eafy to renounce the world 
than love. I hate this deceitful faithlefs world; I 
think no more of it; but my heart, flill wandering, 
will eternally make me feel the anguifh of having loft 
you, in fpiteof ail ihe conviftionsof my underftanding. 
4(J the W€a,n lime tho' 1 ftiou\d \i^ ^o w«^xd\^ as to 
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rctra£l what you have read, do not fuffer me to offer 
atiyfelf to your thoughts but under this laft notion. 
Jlenicmber my laft endeavours were to feduce your 
heart. You periihed by my means, and I with you. 
The fame waves fwallowed us both up. We waited 
for death with indifierence, and the fame death had 
carried us headlong to the fame punifliments. But 
Providence has turned off this blow, and our fhip- 
wfeck has thrown us into an haven. There are fome 
whom the mercy of God faves by afflidions. Let my 
falvation be the fruit of your prayers ! let me owe it 
to your tears, or exemplary hoiinefs I The* my heart. 
Lord ! be ftUed with the love of one of thy creatures, 
thy hand can, when it pleafes, draw out of it thofe 
ideas which fill its whole capacity. To love Heloife 
truly is to leave her entirely to that quiet which re- 
tirement and virtue afford. J have refolved it : this 
letter ihall be my laft fault. Adieu. 

U I die here, I will give orders that my body be 
carried to the houfe of the Paraclete. You fh^ll fee 
sne in that condition ; not to demand tears from you, 
it will then be too late ; weep rather for me now, to 
extingjuifli that iixt which bums me. You ihall fee 
ne, to ftrengthen your piety by the horror of this car- 
cafe ; and my death, then more eloquent than I can 
be, will till you what you love when you love a man. 
I hope you will be contented, when you have finifhed 
this mortal life, to be buried near me. Your cold 
afhes need then fear nothing, and my tomb will, by 
that UL^^XLi^ be more rich and more renowned. 
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In the following Letter the pafion oi Ud^i/ihrt^. 
out with more violence thancYtt". That which (he 
had received' from JUnlard^ inftead pf fortifying; her 
refolutionsy ferved only to revive ia her memory al) 
their palt endearroent6-aad Jdusfortuiies^ With thi^ 
impreiHon ihe writes again tQ l^erhuiband ; and apr 
pears now, not (b nMicn in the chanit^r of a,Re]i* 
giousy driving- wiih ti^e remains of her former 
weaknefs, a$ in that of aa unhappj^ womanr aban- 
doned to all the tranfporc of love aodUiefpair. 

*to.AhiUrJy her welMielovied in Chr^ll- Jefot, from 
Htloifty his well-be2oved.ift the dme Chnit^JeTus, 



X Read the letter Iroceived from- yoowitltabandancsi 
of impatience. In fpite< of all my miftfortonesy I ho- 
ped telind nothing in it-beiides argimients of comfort; 
but bow ingenious arc lovers in tormenting them- 
felves ! Judge of the cxq^ifite fenfibilityand force of 
my love by that which caofesthe grief of -my foul; L 
was difturbed at thefapericriptioaof your letter ! why 
did you place the name of Heloife before that of Aht* 
lard} what means this moft cruel and unjuft didinc- 
tjon f *T was your name only,' the name of Father, and 
of a Hufband, which my eager eyes fought after, f did 
not look for my own, which [ much rather, if poflible, 
forget, as being the caufe of your misfortune. The 
rules of decorum, and the charader of Mailer and Di- 
re^iOT which you have over me, oppofed that ceremo- 
Mious manner of addrcffing me % vsA \ss^% cAve.isvaad*. 

«4. 
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€A yoti to bantih it. Alts! yon know all this but 
too well. 

Did yoii write thus to me before Fortnne Had ruin- 
ed my hitppinefs ? I fee yovr heart has deierted me^ 
and yoa have made greater advances in the way of de- 
votion than I could wifh. Alas ! 1 am too weak to 
follow you ; condefcend at leaft to ftay for me, and 
animate me with your advice. Will yon have the 
cruelty to abandon me ? The fear of this ftahs my 
heart : but the fearful prefoges you make at the lat- 
ter end of your Letter, thofe terrible images yon draw 
of your death, quite diilrads me. Crvel Ahelard \ 
you ought to have ftopped my tears, and you make 
them flow ; you ought to have quieted the diforder of 
my heart, and you throw me into defpair. 

You defire that after your death I fhould take care of 
your afhes^ and pay them the laft duties. Alas! in 
what temper did yoa conceive thefe mournful ideas ? 
and how could yoa defcribe them to me ? IHd not the 
apprehension of cauiing my prefent death make th& 
pen drop from your hand? You did not refled, [ fup- 
pofe, upon all thofe' torments to which yon were go- 
ing to deliver ne. Heaven, as fevere as it has beiea 
tegainft me, is not in fo great a degree fo, as to per- 
mit me CO live one moment after yon* h\ft without 
ray Abelardj is an nnfupportable puniihment, and 
death a mod exqnifite lumpfine6, it by that means I 
cin be united with him. If Heaven hears the pray- 
ers I concinually make for yon, yoor days will be pro- 
longed, and yon will bury me. 

Is it not yonr part to prejpare me, by yonr power* 
ful exhortations againft tkat great crifis, which (hakes 
the mod rcfolute and confirmed minds ? Is it not yonr 
pare to receive my laft fighs ; take care of my fune- 
ral, and give an account of my manners and faith Y 
Who but you can recommend us worthily to God ; and 
by the fervour and merit of your prayers, condudt 
thofe fouls to him which you have joined to Kl%^«i- 
ihip by foiemn conira£b \ Vfc cx^&. ^tl^ ^^^^ «i^- 

1 
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fices from your paternal charity. After this yoo will 
be free from thofc difq«ietudcs which nowmoleftyou^ 
and you will quit life with more eafe, whenever it mall 
pleafe God to call you away. You may follow us^ 
content with what you have done, and in a full aflu- 
ranee of our happinefs : but till then, write not to me 
any fuch teirible things. Aie we not already fuffi-' 
ciently miferable? muft we aggravate our forrows ? 
Our life here is but a languiihing death ? will yoa 
haden it r Our prefent difgraces are fufHcient to em- 
ploy our thoughts continually, and ihall we feek new 
arguments of grief in futurities ? How void of reafon 
are men, faid Seneca, to make diftant evils prefent by 
i^fledtion, and to take pains before death to lofe all 
the comforts of life ? 

When you have finlflicd your courfe here below, 
you fay it is your defirc that your body be carried ta 
the houfe of the ParacleUy to the intent that, being 
always expofed to my eyes, you may be for ever pre- 
fent to my mind ; and that yonr dear body may 
ftrengihen our piety, and animate our prayers. Can 
you think that the traces you have drawn in my heart 
can ever be worn out ? or that any length of time can 
obliterate the memory we have here of your benefits ? 
And what time (hall I find forthofe prayers you fpeak 
of ? Alas I 1 iliall then be filled with other cares. Can 
fo heavy a misfortune leave me a moment's quiet ? 
can my feeble reafon refill fuch powerful afTaults ? 
When lam diftradled and raving, (if 1 dare to fay it,) 
even againfl: Heaven itfelf, I fhall not foften it by.my . 
prayers, but rather provoke it by my cries and reproach- 
es ! But how fhould I pray ! or how bear up againft 
my grief \ 1 fhould be more urgent to follow you than 
tp pay you the fad ceremonies of burial. It is for you 
for Ahelardy that 1 have refolved to live; if you are 
ravifhcd from me, what ufe can I make of my mifera- 
ble days? Alas! what lamentations (hould J make^ 
if Heaven, by a cruel pity^ fhould preferve me till that 
moment f V/htn I but th\i\k of \Vv\^ \2k.^ ^^^waxlou; I 
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feel all the pangs of death ; what ihall I be then, if 
I ihoald fee this dreadful huur? Forbear, therefore, 
to infufe into my mind fuch mournful thoughts, if not 
for love, at leall for pity. 

You defire me to give myfclf up to my duty, and to 
be wholly God*s, to wham I am confecrated. How 
can I do that when you fris>hten me with apprehen- 
sions that continually po/Fefs my mind day and night ? 
When an evil threatens us, and it is impolfible to 
ward it off, why do we give up ourfelves to the un- 
profitable fear of it, which* is yet even more torment- 
ing thad the evil itfelf ? 

What have I to hope for after this lofs of you ? 
what can confine me to earth when Death (hali have ta- 
Icen away from me all that was dear upon it ? f have 
renounced without difficulty all the charms of life, 
prcferving only my love, and the fecret pleafure of 
thinking inceiTantly of you, and hearing that you 
live ; and yet alas ! you do not live for me, and I 
dare not even flatter myfelf with the hopes that I 
AuU ever enjoy a fight of. you more. This is the 
greateil of my afHidions. Mercilefs Fortune! hall 
thou not perfecuted me enough ? Thou dofl not give 
me any refpite ? thou haft cxhaufted all thy vengeance 
opon me, and referved thyfelf nothing whereby thoti 
may ft appear terrible to others. Thou haft wearied 
thyfelf in tormenting me, and others have nothing 
now to fear from thy anger. But to what purpofe doit 
thou ftill arm thyfelf againft me ? The wounds 1 have 
already received leave no room for new ones ; why 
cannot I urge thee to kill me ? or doil thou fear, 
amidft the numerous torments thou heapeft on me, 
doft thou fear that fuch a ftroke would deliver me 
from all ? Therefore thou preferveft me from death, 
in order lo make me die every moment. 

Dear Ahelard, pity my defpair I Was ever any thing 
fo mifcrable \ The higher you raifed me above other 
women who envied me your love, the more fenftble 
am I now. of the lofs of your hca.tx, \ n^^'^ t^?i\\fc^ v^ 
O ^^ 



loo Heloise to Abelard. 

had defended, and proceeded to focli a pitch of foliar 
as even to burn incenfe to idols. Job had no enemy 
snore cruel than his wife : what temptations did he 
not bear ? The evil fpirit, who had declared himfelf 
his perfecutor, employed a woman as z,xk inftrament to 
(hake his condancy ; and the fime evil fpirit made 
Heloi/e an inilrument to ruin Ahelard\ All the poor 
comfort 1 have is, that I am not the voluntary caufe 
of your misfortune. I have not betrayed you ; but 
my conftancy and love have been de(lru£live to you. 
If I have committed a crime in having loved you with 
conftancy, I ihall never be able to repent of that 
crime. Indeed I gave my felf up too 'much to the cap- 
tivity of thofe foft errors into which my riiing paflion 
feduced me. I have endeavoured to pleafe you even 
at the expence of my virtue, and therefore deferve 
thofe pains I feel. My guilty tranfports could not 
^but have a tragical end. As foon as 1 was perfuaded 
of your love, alas 1 I fcarce delayed a moment, refign- 
ing myfclf to all your proteftations. To be beloved 
by Abelard was, in my efteem, too much glory, and I 
too impatiently defined it not to believe ' it imme- 
diately. I endeavoured at nothing but convincing 
you of my utmoft paflion. 1 made no ufe of thofe 
defences of difdain and honour ; thofe enemies of 
pleafure which tyrannize over our fex, made in me 
but a weak and unprofitable refiflance. I facrificed 
all to my love, and I forced my duty to give place to ' 
the ambition of making happy the mofi gallant and 
learned perfon of the age. if any confideration had 
been able to flop me, it would have been without 
doubt the interefl of my love. I feared, left having 
nothing further for you to defire, your pafiion might 
become languid, and you might (eek for new plea- 
fures in feme new conquefl. But it was eafy for you 
to cure me of a fufpicion fo oppofite to my own in- 
clination. 1 ought to have forfcen other more certain 
evils, and to have confidered, that the idei of lofl en- 
joymcnti would be the trou\>\e oi m^>N\iQ\^\v^t. 
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. How happy fhould I be could I wafti out with my 
tears the memory of thofe pleafures which yet I think 
of with delight ? At leafl I will exert fome generous 
endeavour, and, by fmothering in my heart thofi^ 
deiires to which the frailty of my nature may give 
birth, I will exercife torments upon myfelf, like 
thofe the rage of your enemies has made you fufier. 
I will endeavour by that means to fatisfy you at 
leall, if I cannot appeafe an angry God, For, 
to fhow you what a deplorable condition I am in , 
and how far my repentance is from being available, I 
dare even accufe Heaven every moment of cruelty for 
delivering you into thofe fnares which were prepared 
for you. My repinings kindle the divine wrath, when 
I fhould endeavour to draw down mercy. . 

in order to expiate a crime, it is not fufHcient that 
we bear the puniihment ; whatever we fufier is ac- 
counted as nothing, if the paflions ftill continue, and 
the heart is inflamed with the fame defires. It is an 
cafy matter to confefs a weaknefs, and to inflifl fome 
puniihment upon ourfelves ; but it is the lail violence 
to our nature to extinguiih the memory of pleafures 
which, by a fweet habit, have gained abfolute poflef- 
fion of our minds. How many perfonsdo we obferve 
who make an outward confeilion of their faults, yet, 
far from being afQidled for them, take a new pleafure 
in the relating them^ Bitternefs of heart ought to 
accompany the confeflion of the mouthy yet that very 
rarely happens. I, who have experienced fo many 
pleafures in loving you, feel, in fpite of myfelf that I 
cannot repent of them, nor forbear enjoying them 
over again as much as is poflible, by recolledling them 
in my memory. Whatever endeavours I ufe, on what- 
ever fide I turn me, the fweet idea ftill purfues me 
and every objed brings to my mind what I ought to 
forget. During the ftill night, when my heart ought 
to be in quiet in the midft of fleep, which fufpends 
the greateit diilurbances, I cannot avoid thofe Ula- 
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fions my heart entertains. I think I am ftill with mjr 
dear Ahelard. J fee him, I fpeak to him, and hear 
him anfwcr. Charmed with each other, we quit our 
philofophic ftudies to entertain ourfelves with our paf* 
fion. Sometimes, too, I feem to be a witnefsof the 
bloody enterprife of your enemies ; I oppofe their 
fury ; I fill our apartment with fearful cries, and in a 
moment I wake in tears. Even in holy places be- 
fore the altar I carry with me the memory of our guil- 
ty loves. They are my whole bufinefs, and, far from 
lamenting for having been feduced, I iigh for having 
loft them. 

I remember (for nothing is forgot by lovers) thc^ 
time and place in which you firft declared your love 
to me, and fwofe you would love me till death* 
Your words, your oaths, are all deeply graven in 
ir.y heart. The diforder of my difcourfe difcovers to 
everyone the trouble of my mind. My iighs betray 
me ; andyour name is continually in my mouth. When 
I am in this condition, why doll not thou, O Lord» 
pity my weaknefs, and ftrengthen me by thy grace ? 
You are happy, Abelard\ this grace hast prevented 
you ; and your misfortune has been the occafion of 
your finding reft. . The punifhment of your body has 
cured the deadly wounds of your foul. Thetempeft 
has driven you into the haven. God who fcemed to 
lay his hand heavily upon you, fought only to help 
you : he is a father chartifing, and not an enemy re- 
venging; a wife phyfician, putting you to fome pain 
in order to pr^ferve your life. I am athoufand times 
more to be lamented than you ; I have a thoufand 
paffions to com bat with. I muil refill thofe fires which 
iove kindles in .a young heart. Our fex is nothing 
but weaknefs, and I have the greater difficulty to de- ' 
fend myfelf, becaufe the enemy that attacks me plea- 
fcs. I dole on the danger which threatens me, how 
then can I avoid falling ? 

In xht midll of thefe ftruggles T endeavour a( leall 
io conceal uiy wcakneft frgrn vWfe nqmVvi^ ^ijlVmC- 
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fed to my care. All who are about me admired my vir- 
tfie, bat could their eyes penetrate into my heart, what 
would they not difcover ? My paffions there are in a 
rebellion; I prefide over others, but cannot rule my- 
felf. I have but a falfe covering, and this Teeming 
virtue is a real vice. Men judge rae praife- worthy, 
but 1 am guilty before God, from whofe all-feeing 
eye nothing is bid, and who views, through all their 
foldings, the fecrets of all hearts. I cannot efcape 
his difcovery. And yet it is a great deal to me to 
maintain even this appearance of virtue. This trou- 
blefeme hypocrify is in feme fort commendable. I 
give no fcandal to the world, which is fo eafy to take 
bad impreffions. I do not ^ake the virtue of thefc 
feeble ones who arc under my conduft. With my 
heart full of the love of man, I exhort them at leaft 
to love only God : charmed with the pomp of world- 
ly pleafures, I endeavour to fliow them that they arcf 
all deceit and vanity. I have juil flrengch enough to 
conceal from them my inclinations, and I look upon 
that as a powerful cffe6i of grace. If it is not fuiHcient 
to make me embrace virtue, it is enough to keep me 
from committing fin. 

And yet it is in vain to endeavour to feparate thofe 
two things. They muft be guilty who merit nothing; . 
and they depart from virtue who delay to approach it. 
Befides, we ought to have no other motive than the 
love of God. Alas ! what can 1 then hope for ? I 
own, to my confufion, I fear more the offending of 
man than the provoking of God, and (ludy lels la 
pleafe him than you. Yes, it was your command on- 
ly, and not a iincere vocation, as is imagined, that 
ftiut me up in thefe cloifters. I fought to give you 
eafe, and not to fandlify myfelf. How unhappy am I ? 
I tear myfelf from all that pleafes me ? I bury myfelf 
here alive, lexercife my felfinihe mod rigid fallings; 
and fuch feverities as cruel laws impofe on us ; I feed 
myfelf with tears and forrowsj and, notwithltanding 
this, I defervc nothing for a\l \Jvt Viw^^\^^\ W&sx« 
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My falfe piety has long deceived yoa as well as others. 
You have thought me eafy, and yet I was more diftur- 
bed than ever. You perfoaded yoarfelf I was wholly 
taken up with my duty, yet T had no buiinefs but love. 
Under this miftake you dciire my prayers ; alas ! I 
muft expeft your*s. Do not prefume upon my virtue 
and my care. I am wavering, and you, mufl iix me 
by your advice. I am yet feeble, you mafl fuflain and 
guide me by your counfel. 

What occafion had you to praife me ? praife is of- 
ten hurtful to thofe on whom it is beftowed. A fe-> 
cret vanity fprings up in the heart, blinds us, and con- 
ceals from us wounds that are ill cured. A feducer 
flatters us, and at the fame time, aims at our deflruc- 
tion. A iincere friend difguifes nothing from us, and 
from pafling a* light hand over the wound, makes us 
feel it the more intenfely, by applying remedies. 
Why do you not deal after this manner with roc? 
Will you be efteemed a bafe dangerous flaUerer; or, if 
you chance to fee any thing commendable in me, have 
you no fear that vanity, which is fo natural to all 
women, ihould quite efface it ? but let us not judge of 
virtue by outward appearances, for then the repro- 
bates as well as the eled may lay claim to it. An 
artful impoftor may, by his addrefs gain more admi- 
ration than the true zeal of- a faint. 

The heart of man is a labyrinth, whofe windings 
are very difficult to be discovered . The praifes you 
give me are the more dangerous, in regard that I love 
the perfon who gives them. The more 1 defire to 
pleafe you, the readier am I to believe all the merit 
you attribute to me. Ah, think rather how to fup- 
port my weaknefFes by wholefome remonflrances ! Be 
rather fearful than confident of my falvatiOn : fay our 
virtue is founded. upon weaknefs, and that thofe only 
will be crowned who have fought with the greateft dif 
faculties : but I feek not for that crown which is the 
reward of vi6lory, I am content to avoi<i only the 
danger. It is eaiier to keep ofi vVv^xv xo vivtv a battle. 
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'f here are fcvcral degrees in glory, arid t am not am- 
bitious of the highcft ; thofe I leave to fouls of great 
courage, who have been often vidlorious. I feek not 
to conquer, out of fear left I fhoald be overcome. 
Happy enough, if J can efcape fliipwreck, and at laft 
gain the port. Heaven commands me to renounce 
that fatal pafiion which unites me to you ; but oh ! 
my heart will never be able to con fen t to it. Adieu. 



£ 
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Mtloife had been dangeroufly ill at the Convent of the 
Paraclete : immediately upon her recovery fhe wrote 
this Letter to Abelardt, She fecms now to have 
difengaged herfclf from him, and to have refolved 
to think of nothing but repentance ; yet difcovers 
fome emotions, which make it doubtful whether de- 
votion had entirely triumphed over her pallion. 

UeAR Ahtlardf you cxped, perhaps, that I 
ihould accufe you of negligence. You have not anf- 
wered myjaft letter ; and thanks to Heaven, in the 
condition I now am, it is a hap^jinefs to me that you 
fhow fo much infenfibility for the fatal paffion which 
had engaged me to you. At laft Ahelard^ you have 
loft Heloije^ for ever. Notwithftanding all the oaths 
I made to think of nothing bat you only^ and to be 
entertained with nothing but you, I have baniihed 
you from my thoughts, I have forgot you. Thou 
charming idea of a lover I once adored, thou wilt no 
more be my happincff ! Dear image of Ahdard ! thou 
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wilt no more follow me every where ; I will no more 
remember thee. O celebrated merit of a man, who, 
in ipite of his enemies is the wonder of his age ! O 
enchanting pleafures, to which Holoi/e entirely rcfign- 
ed herfclf, you, you have been my tormentors ! I con- 
fcfs Abelardy without a blufli, my infidelity ; let my 
inconilancy teach the world ti^at there b no depending 
upon the prcmifes of women ; they are all fubjeft lO 
change. This troubles you, Abelard\ this news, 
without doubt, furprifes you ; you could never ima- 
gine Heloi/e, fhould be inconilant. Sh« was prejudiced 
by fo ilrong an inclination to you, that you cannot 
Conceive hew time could alter it. But be undeceived ; 
I am going todifeoverto you my falfeneis, though in- 
ftead of reproaching me, I perfuade myfelf you will 
Ihed tears of joy. When I Ihall have told you what 
rival haih ravifliedmy heart fwm you, you will praifc 
my inconftancy, and will pray this rival to fix it. By 
this you may judge that it is God alone that takes 
Heloi/e from you. Yes, my dear Ahelard, he gives my 
mind that tranquillity which a quick remembrance of 
our misfortunes would not fuffer me to enjoy. Jull 
Heaven ! what other rival could 'take me from you ? 
Could you imagine it poilible for any mortal to blot 
you from my heart? Could you think me guilty of 
Sacrificing the virtuous and learned JbeUird to any 
other but to God? No, I believe you' have dbne me 
juftice in this point. I quellion not but yotk are im- 
patient to know'what means God ufed to accomplifli 
fo great an end ; I will tell you, and wonder at the 
fecret ways of Providence. Some few days after you 
fent me your laft letter J fell dangeroufly ill ; the phy- 
ficians gave me over ; and I expedled certain death. 
Then it was that my paffion, which always before 
feemed innocent, appeared criminal to me. My me- 
mory reprefented faithfully to me all the paft actions 
t)f my life, and 1 confefs to you my love was the only 
pain I felt. Death which till then I had always 
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confidered as at a diftance, now prcfented itfelf to me 
iuch as it appears to finners. I began to dread the 
wrath of God, now I was going toexperience it ; and 
I repented I had made no better ufe of his grace. 
Thofe tender letters I have wrote to you, and thofe 
pailionate convcrfations I have had with you, gave me 
as much pain now as they formerly did pieafure. 
Ah ! mifcrable Heloifey faid I, if it is a crime to give 
one's' felf up to fuch foft tranfports, and if after this 
life is ended puniftiment certainly follows them, why 
didft thou not refifl fo dangerous an inclination > 
Think on the tortures that are prepared for thee; 
confidcr with terror that ftore of torments, and recol- 
lc6l at the fame time thofe pleafures which thy delu- 
ded foul thought fo entrancing. Ah ! purfued I, doft 
thou not almoll defpair for having rioted in fuch falfe 
pieafure? In fhort, AbeUrd, imagine all the remorfe 
of mind 1 fulFered, and you will not be alloniftied at 
my change. 

Solitude is infupportable to a mind which is not 
eafy, its troubles increafe in the midftof filence, and 
retirement heightens them. Since 1 have been ftiut up 
within thefe walls, I have done nothing but wept for 
our misfortunes. This doifter has refounded with 
my cries, and like a ^vretch condemned to eternal fla- 
very, I have worn out my days in grief and fighing. 
Inftcad of fulfilling God's merciful defign upon me, I 
have offended him ; I have looked upon this facred 
refuge like a frightful prifon, and have borne with un- 
wiJIingnefs the yoke of the Lord. Inftead of fandHfy- 
ing myfelf by a life of penitence, 1 have confirmed 
my reprobation. What a fatal wandering! But^^^^- 
A?r//, 1 have torn off the bandage which blinded me, 
and if I dare rely upon the emotions which I have felt, 
1 have made myfelf worthy oi your efteem. You are 
no more that amorous Abelard^ who, to gain a private 
converfation with me by night, ufed incelTantly to con- 
trive new ways to deceive the vigilance of our obl'er- 
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vers. The mis fortune, v^hich happened to you after 
fo many happy moments, gave yoa a horror for vice, 
and you iniiantly confecrated the reft of yoar days to 
virtue and feemed to fubmit to this neceffity willingly. 
J indeed, more tender than you, and more feofible of 
foft pleafures, bore this fnis fortune with extreme im- 
patience. You have heard my exclamations againil 
your enemies ; you have feen my whole refentment ii^ 
thofe Letters 1 wrote to you ; it was this, without 
doipbt, which deprived me of the cftecm of my Ahi* 
lara. You were alarmed at my tranfport?, and if you 
will confefs the truth, you, perhaps, defpaired of my 
falvation. You could not forefee that Heloifi would 
conquer fo reigning a paflion ; but you have bf en de- 
ceived, Ahelardi my weaknefs, when fupported by 
grace, hath not hindered me from obtaining ^ complete 
vidlory. ReRore me, then, to your good opinion } 
your own piety ought to folicit you to this. 

But what fecret trouble rifes in my foul, what un- 
thought-of motion oppofes the refolution I formed of 
iighing no more for Ahelard^ juft Heaven ! have I not 
yet triumphed over my love? Unhappy flip/o^ 1 as 
long as thou draweft a breath it is decreed thou mu(( 
love Aboard : weep unfortunate wretch that thou ^rt, 
thou never had a more jud occafion. Now I ought 
to die with grief. Grace had overtaken me, and \ 
had promifed to be faithful to it, but I now jaerjure 
myfelf, and facrifice even grace to Abelard, This fa- 
crilegiouiTacriCce fills up the meafure of- my iniqui- 
ties. After this can I hope God (hould open to me 
the treafures of his mercy ? Have I not tired out his 
forgivenefii ? I began to offend him from the moment 
I firft faw Ahelar4\ an unhappy fympathy engaged 
us both in a criminal commerce ; and God raifed us 
up an enemy to leparate us. 1 lament and hate the 
misfortune which nath lighted upon us and adore the 
cauTe. Ah ! 1 ought rather to explain this accident 
^s the fecret ordinance of Heaven, which difapproved 
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of our cneagcmcntt and apply myfclf to cxtjrp^te my 
paflion. How much better were it entirely to forget 
the Qbjcft of it, ;han to pref^rve the oxcmary of it, fo 
fatal to the quiet of my \ik ai\d falvation ? Gre^t Qo4l 
fhall Abelard always poiRT* my thoughts ? can I ncj- 
vcr free myfelf from thofc chains which bind uic to 
him? But, perhaps, lam uurcafodabiy afpaid^ viK^ 
djreds all my motions, and ti^ey are aU fubjeftto grace^ 
Fear no more, dear Abdard ; \ have no longer any of 
thofe fentimeots which, being defcribed in my Lit* 
ttrs^ have occijifioned you fp luach trouble. I wijl na 
more endeavour, by tae relation uf thofe pleafures 
our new-born painvx*! gave us, to awaken that criminal 
fondncfs you may have far me; I f ee you frow all 
your oarhs ; forget the names of L^jver and huibandt 
but ke^p always that of Father. £ cxpe«^ no more 
from yo^ thofe tender pro:ellations, and thofe letter! 
fo proper to keep up the cominerce of love. I do- 
mand nothing of you but fpi ritual advice and whol^- 
iome directions. The path v^f hoiinefs, however thorny 
it may be, will vet appear agreeable when I walk ia 
your ^t"^^. You will always find me ready to follgwr 
you. 1 ihall read with more pleasure the letters ia 
)vkich you (hall defcribe to tpe the advantages qf vir- 
tue than ever I did thofe by which you fo artfully ip.. 
filled the fatal poifoa of our pa^on. You caniiot 
now be iilent without a crime. Wnen I wa^poifciTcd 
with fo violent a love, and prefled yoi* fo eameftly to 
>yr^te to me, how many letters did I fend you before 
I could obtain one from you ? You denied me in iny 
roifery the onty comfort which >yas left me, becaufo 
you thought it pernicious. You endeavoured by fe- 
verities to force me to forget you ; nor can I bUme 
you ; but now you have nothing to fear. A lucky 
difeafe which providence fecmed to have chaftifed me 
with for my fandiiication, hath done what all humaa 
efforts, and your cruelty in vain attempted. I fee 
now the vanity of that happinefs which wp had fet our 
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hearts upon, as if we were never to have loft it. What * 
fears, what uneaAnefs, have we been obliged* to fuf- 
fcr ! 

. No, Lord, there is no pleafure upon earth but that 
which virtue gives ! The heart, amidft all worldly 
delights, feels a (ling ; it isuneafy and refthefs till fix- 
ed on thee. What have I not fuffered, Ahelard^ while 
I kept alive in my retirement thofe fires which ruined 
me in the world ? I faw with horror the walls which 
farro'jnded me ; the hours feemed as long as years. 
I repented a.thoufand times the having buried myfclf 
here ; but Ance grace has opened my eyes all the 
fcene is changed. Solitude looks charming, and the 
tranquillity which I behold here enters my very heart. 
In the fati6fadion of doing my duty 1 feel a pleafure 
above all that riches, pomp, or fenfuality^ could af* 
ford. My quiet has indeed coft me dear \ L have 
bought it even at the price of my lovej I have offer- 
ed a violent facrifice, and which feenied above my 
power. J have torn you from my heart ; and, be not 
jealous, God reigns there in your (lead, who ought 
always to have pofTeflcd it entire. Bp content wiih 
having a place m my mind, which you fhall never 
Jofe ; I fhall always take a fecret plealure in thinking % 
of you and efleem it a glory to obey thofe rules you 
Ihall give me. 

This very moment I receive a letter from you : I 
will read it, and anfwer it immediately. You fbal| 
fee, by my exadqefs in writing to you, that you are 
always dear to me. — You very obligingly reproach me 
for delaying fo long to write you any new? ; my ill- 
nefs mud excufe that. I omit no opportunities of 
giving you marks of my remembrance. I thank you 
for the uneafinefs you fay my filence caufed yoti, and 
the kind fears you exprefs concerning my health. 
Your's, you tell me is but weakly, and you thought 
lately you (hould have died. With what indifference, 
cruel mala 1 do you acquaint me with a thing fo cer- 

tait\ 
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tain to afflid me ? I told you in my former letter how 
unhappy I fhould be if you died ; and if you loved 
me, you would moderate the rigour of your auflere 
life. I reprefented to you the occafion I had for your ' 
advice, and confequently, the reafon there was you 
fhould take careof yourfelf. But I will not tire yoa 
with the repetition of the fame thing. Tom defire ui 
not to forgtt you in your prayers. Ah ! dear Abelard^ 
you may depend npon the zeal of this fociety ; it is 
devoted to you, and you cannot juilly charge it with 
forge tfulnefs. You are our father, we your children; 
you are our guide, and we refign ourfelves with a£u« 
rance in your piety. We impoTe no pennance on out- . 
felves but what you recommend, left* we ihould ra- 
ther follow an indifcreet zeal than folid virtue. In a 
word, nothing is thought rightly done if without Abe^ 
lard*s approbation. You inform me of one thing that 
perplexes me, that you have heard that fome of our 
fillers gave bad examples, and that there is a general 
loofenefs amongft them. Ought this to (etm flrange 
to yoM, who know how monafteries are filled now-a- 
days ? Do fathers confult the inclinations of their 
children when they fettle them? Are not intereft and 
policy their only rules? This is the reafon that mona- 
fleries are often filled with thofe who are a fcandal to 
theiK. Bat I conjure you to tell me what are the ir- 
regularities you have heard of, and to teach me a 
proper remedy for them. I have not yet obferved 
that loofenefs you mention ; when 1 have, I will take 
due care. I walk my rounds every night, and inake 
thofe I catch abroad return to their chambers ; for I 
remember all the adventures which happened in the 
monalleries near Paris. You end your letter with a 

fcneral deploring of your unhappinefs, and wifh for 
eath as the end of a troublefome life. Is it poflible 
a genius fo great as yours fhould never get above his 
pa it misfortunes ? What would the world fay fhould 
they read your letters as I d« ? woald ^«^ ^w».<cA*x 
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the noble raotirc of your retirement, or not rather 
think you had Aiuc yourfelf uponly to lanent the con- 
dition to which my uncle'i revenge had reduced- you ? 
Wl.at would your young pupils fiiy who came fo far 
to Hear you, and prefer your fcvere Ic&ures to the 
fofmefs of a worldly life, if they Should fee yon f«- 
crctiy a flave to yoarpaffions, and fenfibleof all thofe 
weaknefles from which your rules can fecure them ? 
This Alelnrd they fo much admire, this great perfon- 
age which guides them, would lofe his fame, and be- 
come the fcorn of his pupils. If thefe reafons arc 
not fuificient ta give you condancy in your misfor- 
tunes, cad your eyes upon me, and admire my refo- 
lution of (hutting myfelf up by your example, t 
was young when we were feparated, and (if I dare be- 
lieve what you were always telling me) worthy of any 
gentleman's affections. If I had loved nothing in 
Ahelard but fenfual pleafure, a thoufand agreeable 
young men might have comforted me upon my lofs 
of him. You know what I have done, excufe me 
therefore from repeating it. Think of thofe a^uran- 
ces I gave you of loving you with the utmoft tender- 
nefs. I dried your tears with kifles ; and becaufe you 
were lefs powerful I became lefs referved. Ah ! if 
you had loved with delicacy the oaths X. made, the 
tranfports I accompanied them with, the innocent ca- 
rcffes I profufely gave you, all this, fure, might have 
comforted you. Had you obferved me to grow by 
degrees indifferent to you, you might have had rea- 
fon to defpair ; but you never received greater marks 
of my pafTion than after that cruel revenge upoa 
you. 

Let me fee no more in your letters, dear Ahelard^ 
fuch murmnrs againfl Fortune ; you are not the only 
one fhe has perfecatcd, and yo'u ought to forget her 
outrages. What a fliame is it for a philofopher not 
to be comforted for an accident which might happen 
toany man! Govern youifelf by my example. I was 

' born 
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born with violent pafllons ; I daily drive with the 
moil tender emotions, and glory in triumphing and 
fubjefline them to reafon. Mud a weak mind fortify 
one that is fo much fuperior ? But whither am I tran- 
fporicd ? Is this difcourfe diredled to my dear Abelard} 
one that pradifes all thofe virtues he teaches? \i yoa 
complain of Fortune, it i» not fo^much that you feel 
her ftrokesj as that you cannot ihow your enemies how 
moch to blame they were in attempting to hurt you. 
Leave them, Abelard^ to exhaufl their malice, and 
continue to charm your auditors. Difcover thofe trea- 
fures of learning Heaven feems to have refcrved for 
you : your enemies, ftruck with the fplendour of your 
reafoning, will do you juflice. How happy (hould I 
be could I fee all the world as entirely perfuaded of 
your probity as I am ! Your learning is allowed by all 
the world ; your greateft enemies confefs you are ig- 
norant of nothing that the mind of man is capable of 
knowing. 

My dear hufband ! (this is ihe lail time I fhall ufe 
that exprellion) fhall I never fee you again ? (hall I 
never have the pleafure of embracing you before death? 
What dotl thou fay, wretched Heloi/e ? doft thou know 
what thou defireft ? Canft thou behold thofe lo^^ely 
eyes without recolleding thofe amorous glances which 
have, been fo fatal to thee ? canfl thou view that ma- 
jeflic air of ^^/Air^ without entertaining a jealoufy of 
every one that fees fo charming a man ? that mouth, 
which cannot be looked upon without defire ? Infhort 
all the perfon of Abelard cannot be viewed by any wo- 
man without danger. Defire therefore no mpre to fee 
Abelard* If the memory of him has caufed thee fo 
much trouble, Heloi/e ^ what will not his prefence do ? 
what dcfires will it not excite in thy foul ? how will it 
be polTible for thee to keep thy reafon at the fight of 
fj amiable a man ? I will own to you what makes the 
greateil pleafure 1 have in my retirement.: After ha- 
ving palled the day in thinking of you, full of the 
dear idea, 1 give myfclf up at wi%K^ Vi ^^^^$. '^'^V^^ 



i( is that Helot/e, who dares not without trembling' 
think of you by day, reiigns hcrfclf entirely to thcf 
pleafure of hearing you and fpeaking to you, I fee 
ypu, Abelariy and glut my eyes with the fight. Some- 
times you ebtertiin me with the (lory of your fecret 
troubles and grievances, slnd treate in me a fenfible 
forrow ; foihetififes forgetting the p^rperoal obftacles 
to our dcfires, you prefs me to inake you happy, and 
I eafily yield to your transports. Sleep gives you 
what your Enemies rage has deprived you of; and 
our fouls, animated with the fame paffioi^, are fenfible 
of the fame pleafure. fiut, oh ! you delightful illu- 
iion, foft errors, how foon do you vanifh away ! At 
my awaking I open my eyes and fee no AMard ; I 
ilretch out my arm to take hold of him, but he is not 
there ; I call him, he hears me not. What a fool ant 
I to tell you my dreams, who are fenfible of thefe plea- 
fui'es ? But do you, Abelard, never fee Ueloi/ein your 
ileep ? how does (he appear to you ? do you entertain' 
her with the fame language as formerly when F.ulbert 
committed hef to your care ? when you awake arc you 
pleaied or forry? Pardon me; Abhlurd^ pardon a mif- 
taken lover. I rfiuil no more expert that vivacity froni 
you which once aniirfated all your a£\ions. 'Tis no 
more time to require from you a p6rfe£t correfpondencc 
of deiircs. We have bodnd ourfelves to fevcre aufte* 
rities, and muil follow them, let them coft us ever {o 
dear. Let us think of our duties in thefe rigours, 
and make a good ufe of that neceffity ^hich keeps us 
feparate. You Ahelard^ will happily finiih your 
courfe; your defires and an:ibition will be no obflacles 
to your falvation. Hiloi/k only mull lament, fhe only 
mud weep, without being certain whether all her tears 
will be available or not to her falvation. 

I had like to have ended my letter without ac- 
quainting you with what happened here a few days 
^go. A young nun, who was one of thofe who are 
forced to take up with a convent without any examina- 
Hifti ivA'ctijf r it will fuit Nv'uii vYiw uisx^w^ qi not, ii 
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|by a ftratagem I knew nothing of, efcaped, and, as 
they fay^ fled with a young gentleman fhc was in love 
with into England. I have ordered all the houfe to 
conceal the matter. Ah, Abelard\ if you were near 
us thefe diforders would not happen. All the fillers^ 
charmed with feeing and hearing you, would think of 
nothing but pradifing your rules and diredlions. The 
young nun had never formed fo criminal a defign as 
that of breaking her vows, had you been at our head 
to exhort us to live hoHly. If your eyes were witneffcs 
of our actions, they would jbe innocent. When we 
flipt, you would lift us up, and eftablifh us by your 
counfels; we fhould march: vvith fure fteps in the 
rough paths of virtue. ' I begin to perceive; Abelard^ 
that 1 take too much pleafure in writing to you. I 
ought to burn my letter. It ihows you I aiii flitl en* 
gaged in a deep pallion for you, though at the be- 
ginning of it I defigned to perfuade you of the con^ 
t^ary. I am fenfible of the motfons both of grace and 
' paffion, and by turns yield to each. ' Have pity»* 
Abelardf of the condition to which you have brought 
ine, and make, in fome meafure^ the latter days of 
iny life as quiet as the firft have been aneafy an^' 
jiiilurbed. 



10.^ V 1^ Tc^ 



[ "6 ] 

LETTER VI. 

AEELARD to HELOISE. 



AheUtrd, having at laft conquered the remains of his 
unhappy paiTion, had determined to put an end to 
fo dangerous a correfpondence as that between 
Hehife and himfclf. The following Letter there- 
fore, though written with no lefs concern than 
his former, is free from mixtures of a worldly 
pafiion, and is full of the warmeft fentiments of 
piety, and the moil moving exhortations. 

VV RITE no more to me, Heloi/e ; write no more 
to me ; it is a time to end a commerce which makes 
our mortificatioDs of no advanuge to os. We reti- 
red from the world to fanflify ourfelves ; and by a 
condud diredlly contrary to Chriftian morality, we 
become odious to Jefus Chrift. Let us ho more de- 
ceive ourfelves ; by flattering ourfelves with the re- 
membrance of our pail pleafures, we fhall make our 
lives troublcfome, and^ve fhall be incapable of rclifli- 
ing the fwcets of folitude. Let us make a good ufe 
of our aufterities, and no longer preferve the ideas of 
our crimes amongft the feveritics of penitence. Let 
a mortification of body and mind, a ftrick fafting, con- 
tinual folitude, profound and holy meditations, and 
a fincere love of God, fucceed our former irregula- 
rities. 

Let us try to carry religious perfcdlion to a very dif- 
ficult point. 'Tis beautiful to find, in Chriftianity 
minds fo difengaged from the earth, from the crea- 
tures and themfelves, that they feem to ad indepen- 
dently of thofc bodies they arc joined to, and to ufe 
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them as their flaves. We can never raiic ourfelves to 
too great heights when God is the object. Be ouren«- 
deavours ever fo great, they will always come ihort 
of reaching that exalted dignity, which even our ap- 
prehenfions cannot reach. Let us aft for God's glo- 
ry, independent of the creatures or ourfelves, without 
any regard to our own defires, or the fentiinents of 
others. Were wc in this temper of mind, Heloi/e^ \ 
would willingly make my abode at the Paradett. 
My earned care for a houfe I have founded would 
draw a thoufand bleffings on it. I would inftruft it 
by my words, and animate it by my example. I 
would watch over the lives of ray fillers, aad would 
command nothing but what I myfelf would perform, 
I would direft you to pray, meditate, labour a^d keep 
vows of iilence 5 and I would myfelf pray, meditate^ 
labour and be filent. 

However, when I fpoke, it fhould be to lift you np 
when you fhould fall, to ftrengthcn you in your weak- 
neiTes, to enlighten you in that darknefs and obfcuri- 
ty which might at any time furprife you. I would 
comfort you under thofe fe verities ufed by perfons of 
great virtue. I would moderate the vivacity of your 
zeal and piety, and give your virtue an even tempe- 
rament. \ would point out thofe duties which yo9 
ought to know, and fatisfy you in thofe doubts wkiciL 
the weaknefs of your reafon might occafton. I would 
be your mailer and father; and, by a marvellous ta* 
lent, I would become lively, flow, foft or fevere, ac* 
cording to the different chara£ters of thofe I fhould 
guide in the painful path of Chriftian perfeftion. 

But whither does my vain imagination carry me? 

Ah ? Heloi/e ! how far are we from fuch a happy 
temper ? Your heart ilill burns with that fatal fire 
which you cannot extineuifli, and mine is full of trou- 
ble and uneaiinefs. Inink not, Heloi/e^ that I enjoy 
here a perfedl peace : I will, for the lail time open my 
heart to you. 1 am not yet difengaged from ^<i^% ^ 
fight again& my cxccffivc t^ndcxti^fa iw i^>Oi \ ^Vxa- 
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fpitc of all endeavours, the remaining fraility makes 
ine but too fenfibie of your forrows, and gives me a 
fharc in them. Your Letters have indeed moved me; 
I could not read with indifference charaders wrote by 
that dear hand. I figh, I weep, and all my reafon is 
fcarce fufficient to conceal my weakhefs from my pu- 
pils. This, unhappy Heloi/e ! is the miferable condi- 
tion of Jhelard. The world, which generally errs in 
its notion, thinks I am eafy,andas if I had loved on- 
ly in you the gratification of fenfe,. imagines £ have 
now forgot you ; but what a miftake is this! People, 
indeed, did not miilakein thinking, when wc fepara- 
ted, that fliame and grief for having been fo cruelly 
ufedmade me abandon the world. It was not, as you 
know, a fmcere repentance for having offended God 
which infpired me with a defign of retiring ; however, 
I confidered the accident which happened to us as a 
fecrct defign of Providence to punifh our crimes ; and 
only looked upon Fulbert as theinftrument of Divine 
vengeance. Grace drew me into an ajylum^ where I 
might yet have remained, if the rage of my enemies 
would.have permitted. Ihave endured all their per- 
fecutions, not doubting but God himfelf raifed them 
up in order to purify me. 

When he faw me perfedly obedient to his holy will, 
he permitted that 1 Ihould juftify my do6lrine. I made 
its purity public, andjhowed in the end that my faith 
was not only orthodox, but alfo perfectly clear from 
even the fufpicicn of novelty. - 

1 fhould be happy if I had none to fear but my ene- 
mies, and no other hinderancs to my falvation biit 
their calumny : but, Holoi/e, you make me tremble. 
Your Letters declare to me that you are enllaved to a 
fatal paflion ; and yet if you cannot conquer it you 
cannot be faved ; and what part would you have m'e 
take in this cafe ? Would you have me flifle the infpi- 
rations of the Holy Ghoft ? ftiall I, to foothc you dry 
up thofe tears which the evil fpirit makes you fhed ? 
Aall this be the iruit of ift7 mtduations ? No ; let 
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iiS be more firm in our reioiutions. We have not re- 
tired but in order to lament our fins, and to gain hea- 
ven ; let us then reiign ourfelves to God with all our 
heart. 

I know every thing in the beginning is difficult, but 
it is glorious to undertake the beginning of a great 
ailion, and that glory increafes proportionably as the 
difficulties are more confiderable. We ought upon 
this account to furmount bravely all obftacles which 
might hinder us in the practice of Chridian virtue. 
In a monaftery men are proved as gold in the furnace. 
No one can continue long there unlefs he bear wor« 
thily the yoke of our Lord. 

Attempt to break thofe ihameful chains which bind 
you to the flefh ; and, if by the affiilance of grace 
you are fo happy as to accomplidi this, I intreat you 
tt> think of me in your prayers. • Endeavour with all 
your firength to be the pattern of a perfedl ChrilHan. 
It is difficult, I confefs, but not impoffible; and I ex^- 
j5e£l this beautiful triumph from your teachable dif^ 
pofition. If your firft endeavours prove weak, give 
hot yourfelf up todefpair ; that would be cowardice : 
befides, I would have you informed, that you muft 
liec^fTarily take great pains ; becaufe you llrive to cdn- 
quer a terrible enemy^ to extinguifh raging fire, and 
to reduce to fabjedion your deareft afFedlions. You 
muft fight againil your own defires ; be not therefore 
prefFed down with the weight of your corrupt nature : 
you have to do with a cunning adverfary, who will ufe 
all means to feduce you ; be always upon your guard; 
While we live we are cxpofed to temptations : this 
made a great faint fay, that ti^e 'whole life of man tvat 
a temptation. The devil, wh® never ileeps, walks 
continually around us, in order to furprife us on fomer 
unguarded fide, and enters into our foul to deflroy 
it. 

However perfeft any one may be, yet he may fall 
into temptations, and, perhaps, into fuch as may bd 
u fe fu J . Nor is i t wonderful ih^\ m^xv ^^^A^ tv«^ ^x \%^ 
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exempt from them» becaofe he hath always withta 
himfelf tl^ir foyrce, concupifcence. Scarce are we 
ddWtred from one temptattoa, buc another attacks 
us. Sach is the lot of the poflerity of Adam, that they 
fhottld always have fomeching to fufFer, becaufe they 
have forfeited their primitive happinefs. We vainly 
flatter ourfeWes that we (hall conquer temptations by 
flying ; if we join not patience and humility, we ihall 
torment ourfeives to no purpofe. We (hall more cer« 
tainly compafs our end by imploring God^s affiftance 
than by niing any means drawn from ourfelves. 

Jit conilant, Htloife^ truft in God, and you will fall 
into few temptations: whenever they ihail come, ilifle 
them in their birth ; let them not take root in your 
heart. Apply remedies to a difeafe, faid an Ancient, 
in its beginning; for when it hath gained ftrength 
medicines will be unavailable. Temptations have 
their degrees ; they are at firft mere thoughts, and do - 
not appear dangerous ; the imagination receives them 
without any fears ; a pleafure is formed out of them; 
we paufe upon it, and at lafl we yield to it. 

Do you now, Helor/e, applaud my deiign pf making 
you walk in the (leps of the faints? do my words give 
you any reli(h for penitence ? have you not remorfe 
for your wanderings ? and do you not wifti you conld 
like Magdalen, wafh our Saviour's feet with your 
tears ? If you have not thefe ardent emotions, pray 
that he would infpire them. I ihall never ceafe to 
recommend you in my prayers, and always befeech 
him to affift you in your defign of dying holily. You 
have quitted the world, and what objed was worthy 
to detain you there ? Lift up your eyes always to him 
to whom you have confecrated the reft of your days. 
Life upon this earth is mifery. The very neceffitjes 
to which our body is fubjeft here are matter of afiiic- 
tion to a faint. Lord, faid the Royal Prophet, deUt'er 
me from my ne^ejfftties ! They arc wretched who do not 
know tbemfelves for fuch, and yet they are 'more 
wretched who know ihcir laifct^.^xvii ^^iT^Q^hate the 
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covraption of the aee. What fools are men to en|^age 
themfelves to earthly things ! they will be undeceived 
one day, and will know but too late how much they 
have been too blame in loving fuch falfe good* Perfons 
truly pious do not thus miilake, they are difen^aged 
from all fenfual pleafures, and raife their de&es to 
heaven. Begin Heloi/i; put your defign in execution 
without delay ; you have yet time enough to work 
out your falvation. Love Chril^, and defpife yourfelf 
for his fake. He would poflefs your heart, and be 
the fole obje^ of your fi^hs and tears ; feek for no 
Comfort but in him. If you do not free yourfelf from 
tac, you will fall with me ; but if you quit me, and 
give up yourfelf to him, yon will be (Icdfaft and im- 
moveable* If yo« force the Lord to forfake you, yoa 
will fall into diilrefs ; but if you be ever faithful to 
him, you will always be in joy. Magdalen wept, as 
thinking tke Lord had forfaken her ; but Martha faid. 
See, the Lord calls you. Be diligent in your duty, 
and obey faithfully the motions of his grace, and Je* 
fus will remain always with you. 

Attend, Heloi/e, to fome inilru£lions I have to give 
yon. Yott are at the head of a fociety, and you know 
there is this difference between thofe who lead a pri- 
vate life and fuch as are chju-ged with the condu^ of 
others ; that the firil need only labour for their own 
fandlification, and, in acquitting themfelves of their 
duties, are not obliged to pradtife all the virtues in 
fuch an apparent manner ; whereas they who have 
the condu^ of others intruded to them^ ought by 
their example to engage them to do all the go^ they 
are capable of in their condition. I befeech you to 
attend to this truth, and fo to follow it, as that your 
whole life may be a perftdl model of that of a religi* 
ous reclufe. 

God, who heartily deiiresour falvation, hath made 
all the means of it eafy to us^ In the OldTeftamnt 
he hath written in the Tables of the Law what he re* 
quires of us, that we might notbt \atw^'^^\%.Vv^^^'^^ 



tii ABtiARD fd HfLOISBj 

ing after his will. In the iV/w Ttftament he hath 
Written that law of grace in our hearts, to thiB intent 
that it might be always prisfent with us ; and, know- 
ing the weaknefs and incapacity of our nature, he haili 
given us grace to perform his will ; and, as if this 
were not enough, he hatb^ at all times, in all dates of 
the church, raifed up men who, by their exemplary 
life, might excite others to their duty. To efFe^fc 
this, he hith chofen perfons of every age, fex, and 
condition. Strive now to unite irt yourfcif all thofe 
virtues which have been fcattered in thefe different 
dates. Have the purity of virgins, the aufterity of' 
anchorites, the zeal of paftors and biftiops, and thd 
conftancy of martyrs. Be exaft in the ceurfc of your 
whole life to fulfil the duties of a holy arid enlightened 
fuperior, and then death, which i$ commonly coHiider- 
ed as terrible, will appear agreeable to yoU. 

The death cf his faints^ fays the Prophet, // /r#- 
cious in the fight of the Lord. Nor is it difficult to 
comprehend why their death fhould have this advail- 
tage over that of finners. \\ have- remarked threei 
things which mighthave given the Prophet an occafion 
of fpeaking thus. Firll, Their refignation to the will 
of God. Seccndly, The continuation of their good 
works. And, lalUy, The triumph they gain over thd 
devil. 

A faints who has accuflomcd himfelf to fubmic td 
the will of God, yields to death without reluftancei 
He waits with joy (fays St. Gregory) forthejudg* 
who is to reward him ; he fears not to quit this mife- 
rable mortal life, in order to begin an immortal hap- 
py one. It is not fo with the fmner, fay* the fanie 
Father ; he fears, and vvith reafon, he trembles, ac 
the approach of the lead ficknefs ; death is terrible 
to him, becaufc he cannot bear the prefence of an of- 
Tended Judge; and having fo often abuicd the grace 
^f God, he fees no way to avoid the punidient due to 
his ftns. 

The /kiats have bcfidw tVis ^iv^tvx^^ wtx ^aners 
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that having made works of piety familiar to thern 
during their life, they cxcrcifc them without trouble, 
and having gained new llrength again ft the devil every 
time they overcome him, they will find thcmfelves in a 
condition at the hour of death to obtain that vidory 
over him, on which depends all eternity, and the blef- 
fed union of their fouls witk their Creator. 

1 hope, Heloi/if that after. having deplored the irre- 
gularities of your paft life, you will die (as the Pro- 
phet prayed) the death of the righteous. Ah ! \o^ 
few are there who make their end after this manner ! 
and why ? It is becaufe there are fo few who love thp 
^rofs of Chrift. Every one would be faved, but itw 
will ufe thofe means which Religion prefcribes. And 
yet we can be faved by nothing but the ^rofs, why 
rhen do we rcfufe to bear it r Hath not our Saviour 
borne it before us, and died for us, to the end that 
we might alfo bear it and dcfire to die alfo ? All the. 
faints have been afilidlcd ; and our Saviour himfelf 
did not pafs one hour of his life without fome forrow. 
Hope not, therefore to be exempted from fuiFerings. 
The Crofs, Heloi/e, is always at hand, bm take care 
that you do not bear it with regret; for by fo doing 
you will make it more heavy, and you vi^ill beoppref- 
i'ed by it unprofitably. On the contrary, if you bear 
it with afFedion and courage, all your fufFerings wi 
create in you a holy contidence, whereby you «y 
iind comfort in God. Hear our Saviour who (iy 
•* My child renounce yourfelf, take up your crofs aril 
follow me." Oh^ Heloije ! do you doubt ? Is not your 
foul raviihed at fo faving a command ? are you deaf 
to his voice ? are you infenfible to words fo full of 
kindnefs ? Beware, Heloi/e, of refufing a hufband who 
demands you, and is more to be feared, \{ you flight 
his afFedlion, than aay profane lover. Proyokcd at ' 
your contempt and ingratitude, he will turn his love 
into anger, and make you feel his vengeance. How 
will you fullain his prefence when you fhall ftand be- 
fore his tribunal, ? He will reproach you for havvo>«» 
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defpifed his grace ; he will reprefent to you his fyU 
ferings for you. What anfwer can you make ? he 
will then be implacable. He will* fay to yoa» Go, 
proud creature, dwell in everlafling flames. 1 fepara* 
ted you from the world to purify you in foHtude, ancl 
you did not fecond my ddign ; I endeaToured to fave 
you, and you took pains to d€ftr6y youriclf ; go wretch^ 
and take the portion of the reprobates. 

Ohy Heloifiy prevent thefe terrible words, and avoid 
by a holy courfe, the punifliment prepared for finnert* 
I dare not give yot; a defcription of thofe dreadful 
torments which are the confequenoes of i^ life of guilt, 
I am filled with horror when they offer themfelvet to 
jny imagitiation : and yet heloifi^ I can conceive no- 
thing which can reach the tortures of the damned. 
The fire which we fee upon earth is but the fhadow 
of that which burns them ; and without enumerating 
their endlefs pains, the lofs of God which they fee( 
increafes all their torments. Cai^ any one fin who \% 
perfuaded of this ? My God ! can we dare to offend 
thee ? Tho* the riches of thy mercy could not engage 
us to love thee, the dread of bein^ thrown into fudian 
abyfs of inifery would reftraiQ us from doing any 
thing which might difpleafe thee ^ 

I qucftion not, l^M/f^ but you will hereafter apply 
yourfeif in good earned to the bufinefs of your falva- 
tion : this ought to be your whole concern. Banifh 
me, therefore, for ever from your heart; it is the 
befl advice I can give you : for the remembrance of a 
perfon we have loved criminally cannot but be hurt- 
ful, whatever advances we have made in the ways of 
virtue. When you have extirpated your unhappy in- 
clination towards me, the practice of eveiy virtue will 
become eafy ; and when at lali your life is conforma- 
ble to that of Chrifl, death will be defireable to you. 
Your foul will joyfully leave this body, and diredt its 
flight to heaven. Then you will appear with confi- 
dence before your Saviour. You will not read cha- 
ra&crs ofyoixr rcprobauotiwnUtiiVaxVvtVwokofHfe; 
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hnt ycm will hear your Saviour fay, Come, partaVe of 
any Klory, and enjoy the eternal reward I have appoint* 
cd tot thofe virtues you have pradifed. 

Farewell HiUifi. This is the lat advice of your 
dear AMard ; this is the laft time, let me perfuade 
you to follow the holy roles of the Gofpel. Heaven 
grant that your heart, once To fenfible of my love, may 
now yield to be direAed by my zeal I May the idea 
of your loving Melard, always prefent to your mind, 
be now changed into the image of Jbilard truly 
penitent ! and may you ihed as many tears for vonr 
falvation as you have done during the courfe of owt 
misfortunes ! 



l.V^\.^K 



ELOISA to ABEL.AR1: 
By Mr Pope. 



In thefe deep folitudes and awful cells. 
Where heav'tthr-pcnfivc Contemplation dwells^ 
And ever-munng Melancholy reigns ; 
What means this tumult in a Veftal's veins ? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long- forgotten beat ? 

Yet, yet I love ! From Abelard it came. 

And Eloifa yet mull kifs the name. 

Dear fatal name ! reft ever onreveal'd. 
Nor pafs thofe lips in holy filence fea-'d : 
Hide it, my heart, within that clcfe difguife. 
Where mix*d with God's, hisjov'd idea lyes ; 
Oh write it not, my hand — the name appears 
Already written — waih it out, my tears ! 
In vain loft Eloifa weeps and prayi. 
Her heart ftill dictates, and her band obeys. 

Relentlefs walls ! whpfc darkfome round contair 
Repentant fighs, and vrluntary pains : 
Vc nagged rocks ! which holy knees hare worn ; 
Ye grotes and caverns fhagg'd with horrid thorn ! 
Shrines ! where their vigils palc-cy*d virgins keep, 
Aiid pitying faints, whofe ftatues learn to weep I 
Tho' cold like you unmov'd and iilent grown, 
I have not yet forgot myfelf to ftone. 
Heav*n claims me all in vain, while he has part. 
Still rebel Nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor prayers nor fafts itsftubborn pulfe reftraiq, > 
Nor tears, for ages taught lo ilow in vain. 

■So 
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Soon as thy Letters, trembling, I unclofey 
That well-known name awakens all my woes* 
Oh name, for ever fad I for ever dear ! 
Still breath'd in fighs, dill utter'd with a tear^ 
I tremble too where'er my own I find, 
Some dire misfortune follows clofe behind. 
Line after line my gufhing eyes o'erflow. 
Led through a fad variety of woe : 
Now wirm in love, now withViilg in thy bloom. 
Led in a convent's folitary gloom ! 
There ftern religion qaench'd th* unwilling flame. 
There died the beft of paffions, love and fame. 

Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy griefs, and echofighs to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune take this pow'r away ; 
And is my Abtlard lefs kind than they ? 
Tears flill are mine, and thofe I need notfpare. 
Love but demands whatelfe were fhed in prayer; 
No happier talk thefe faded eyes purfue; 
To reai! and weep is all they now can do. 

- I'ijCn (liare thy pain, allow that fad relief; . 
Ah, more than Ihare it ! give me all thy grief. : 
Her.v'ii firft taught letters for fomc wretch's aid, 
iJome banifh'd lover, or fomc captive maid ; 
They live they fpeak, they breathe what love infpires. 
Warm from the foul, and faithful to its fires. 
The virgin's wifh without her fears impart, 
Excufe the bluih, and pour out all the'hearr. 
Speed the foft intercourfc from foul to foul. 
And waft a fi<!h from Indus to the Pole. 

Thou know'll howguiltlefs firll J met thy flame, 
When Love approach'd me under Priendfhip's name ; 
My fancy form'J thee of angelic kind, 
S«)me eraanaLions of th' all -beauteous Mind. 
'^i'hote fmiiling eyes, attemp'ring every ray. 
Shone fweetly lambent with celeilial day. 
Guililei's i gaz'd ; Heav'n liilen^d while yau fung; 
And truths divine came mended from that tongue. 
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From Iip« like tlK>re whatprectpii faiPd lo move j^ 
Too rK>n they taught mm ^twai bo ^b to lovef 
Back through the paths of pleafiag fenfe I ran, 
Norwi(h*d an angel whom I lor*a a man. 
Diiil and remote the toys of faints I iee» 
Nor envy them that heaven I lofe for thee. 

How oft'» when preft to marriage, have I faid, 
Carfe on all laws bat thofe which Love has made ! 
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 
Spreads his light wings, aad in a moment fties« 
Let wealth, let honour^ wait the wedded dame^ 
Augaft her deed, and facred be her fame ; 
Before true paiCoB all thi^fe views remove. 
Fame, wealth, and honour ! what are yoa to lovcF 
The jealous God, when we profane his fires^ 
Thofe reftlefs paffions in revenge infpires. 
And bids them make miilaken mortals groan^ 
Who feek in love for ought but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great mailer fall, 
Himfelf, his throne, his world, I'd fcorn 'em all : 
Not C4ffw'$ emprefs would I deign to prove ; 
No, make me miib-efs to the man I love ; 
If there be yet another same more ittt^ 
More fond, than Miftrefs, make me that to thee ! 
Oh happy ftate ! when fouls each other draw^ 
When love is liberty, and naure law. 
All then is full pofleffing and poflefs'd, 
Ko craving void left akeing in the breaft ? 
Ev'n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it 

part. 
And each warm wifti fprings mutual from the heart. 
This fure is blifs, (if blifs on earth there be,) * 
And once the lot of Ahelari and mc; 

Alas, how chang'd ! what fudden horrors rife ! 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lye$ ! 
Where, where was Eloifa ? her voice, her hand,j 
HcT poinard, had oppos'd the dire oommand. 
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Barbarian, day ! that bloody ilroke reftrain ; 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
I can no more ; by fhame, b^y rage, fupprefs'd, 
Let tears and burning blulhes fpeak the reil. 

Canfl thou forget that fad, that folemn day, 
When viftims at yon altar's foot we lay ? 
Canil thou forget what tears that moment fell. 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world fare\^ell ? 
^s, with cold lips 1 kif3*d the facred veil, 
Thefhrines all trembled, and, the lamps grew pale : 
Heav'n fcarce believ'd the conqueft it furvey*d, 
And faints with wonder heard the. vows I made. 
Yet th^n, to thofe dread altars as I drew. 
Not on the Crofs'my eyes were.iix'd, but yOu : 
Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call. 
And if 1 lofe thy love, I lofe my all. 
Come! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe ; 
Thpfe ftill at lead are left the* to bcftoW. 
Still on that bread enamour'd let me lye. 
Still drink delicious poifon from thy eye, : 
Pant on thy lip^ and to thy heart be prefsM ; 
Give all thou canft— ^and let me dream the reft. 
Ah, no! inftrudi me other joys to prize. 
With other beauties charm my partial eyes. 
Full in my view fet all the bright. abode. 
And make my foul quit Abeldrd for God* 

Ah ! think at lead thy flock deferves thy care, 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray'r. 
From the falfc world in early youth they fled. 
By thee to mountains, wilds, and defarts led. 
\ou rats'd thefe hallow'd walls ; the defart (milM, 
And Paradife wasopen'd in the wild. 
No weeping orphan faw his father's dares 
Our (hines irradiate, or emblaze the floors : 
No filver faints, by dying mifers given. 
Here brib'd the rage of iil-requited Heav'n : 
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But fach plain roofs a? piety coald raifc. 

And only vocal with the maker's praife. 

In thefe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 

Thefe mofs-grown domes with fpirytnrrcts crown'dy' 

Where awful arches make a noon-day night, 

An^ the dim windows (hed a folemn light ; 

TiV'5>'Cs difFus'd a reconciling ray. 

And gleams of glory brightenM all the day. 

But rtow no face divine contentment wears, 

'Tis all blank fadnefs, or continual tears. 

See how the force of others* pray'rs I try, 

(Oh pious fraud of am'rous charity !) 

But whyfhould I on others' prayers depend ? 

Come thou, my Father, Brother, Hnmnd, Friend ! 

Ah, let thy Handmaid, Softer, Daughter, move. 

And all thofe tender Names in one, thy Love ! 

The darkfome pines, that o'er yon rocks recHn'd 

Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 

The wand* ring ilreams that fhine between the 

hills, 
The grotcs that echo to the tinkling rills. 
The dying gales that pant upon the trees. 
The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze ; 
No more thefe fcenes my meditation aid. 
Or lull to reft- the vifionary maid. 
But o'er the twilight groves, and duiky caves. 
Long founding aifles, and intermingled graves. 
Black Melancholy fnsy and round her throws 
A death like filence, and a dread repoie : 
Her gloomy prefence laddenrs all the fcene. 
Shades ev'ry flow'r, and darkens ty^ry green. 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods. 
And breathes- a browner horror on the woods, 

Yet here for ever, ever mud I flay ; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only death, can break the laftiitg chain ; 
And here, ev*n then, (hall my cold duft remain ; 



ElOISA to ^BELARD. 131 

Here all its fr^ldes, all its flames refign^ 
And wait, till 'tis no fin to mix with thine. 

Ah, wretch ! bcliev*d the fpotife of God in vain, 
Cbnfefs'd within the flave of love and man. 
AiEft me, Heav'n ! But whence, arofe chat pray*r } 
Sprung it from piety, or from defpair ? ^ 

Ev*n here, where frozen Chaflity retires, Xy 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. ^^/ .'^C^- ' 

I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought ; ttJ/ ;' v V "^^ 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault ; v^lrl^"^ V ^^ ' 
I view my crime, but kindle at the view, X * K"*^ *^ _^.f/ 
Repent old pleafures^ and folicitnew ; xT^^"^' '^ * 

Now turned to Heav*n, I weep my pafl offence, *"'^^ " 
Now think of thee, and curfe my innocence. 
Of all Affliflion taught a lover yet, 
'Tis fure the hardeii fcience to forget ! 
How fliall I lofe the fin, yet, keep the fenfe. 
And love th' offender, yetdetcfl th* offence ? 
How the dear obje£t from the crime remove, 
Qt how diilinguifli penitence from love ? 
Unequal taik 1 a paiiion to refign, 
For.hcarts fo touched, fo pierc*d, fo loft as mine. 
Ere fuch a foul regains its peaceful flate. 
How often maft it love, how often hate I 
How often hope, defpair, refent, regret. 
Conceal, difdain— do all things bat forget! 
But let Heav*n fei^e it^ all at once 'tis fir*d, ' 
Not touched bat rapt ; not waken'd bat infpirM ! 
bh come ! oh teach me nature to fubdoe. 
Renounce my love, my life, myfelf— and yoa. 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he 
Alone can rival, can fucceed to thee. 

Hgw happy is the blamelefs Veflal's lot ? 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot : 
]|^ternal fanfhine of the fpotlefs mind ! 
Each prayer accepted, and each wilh refignfd ;. 

S 2 ' V'^k^^^:^ 
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Labour and reft, that equal periods keep , 
*< Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep ; 
Deilres composed, affedions ever even ; 
Tears that delight, and fighs that waft to heaven. 
Grace fhines around her with fereneft beams. 
And whifp'ring angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her the houfe prepares the bridal ring. 
For her white virgins hymeneals fing, ' 

For her th' unfading rofe of Eden blooms. 
And wings of feraphs fhed divine perfumes-; 
To founds of heavenly harps (he dies away. 
And melts in viiions of eternal day. 

Far other dreams my erring foul employ. 
Far other raptures of unholy joy : 
When at the clofe of each fad forrowing day 
Fancy reftores what Vengeance fnatch'd away. 
Then Confcience fleeps, and leaving Nature free. 
All my loofe foul unbounded fprings to thee. 

curs'ddear horrors of all-confcious Night! 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight 1 
Provoking daemons all reftraint remove. 
And ftir within me ev'ry fdurcc of love, 

1 hear thee, view thee, gaze -o'er all thy charms. 
And round thy phantoms glue ray clafping arms. 
I wake no more 1 hear, no more 1 view. 
The phantom flies me as unkind as you. 

I call aloud; it hears, not what I fay; 

I flretch my empty arms ; it glides away. 

To dream once more I clofe my willing eyes ; 

Ye foft illuiions, dear deceits, arife ! 

Alas no more ! Methinks we wand'ring go. 

Thro* dreary wafles, and weep each other's woe 

Where round fome mouldering tow'f pale ivy 

creeps,. 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding o'er the 

deeps. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from' the ikies : 
Clouds interpofe, waves roar, and winds arife . 
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I fliriek, Hart up, ihe fame fad profpedk find 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For thee the fates, feverely kind,ord|in 
A cool fufpeni'e from pleafureand from pain ^ 
Thy life a long dead calm of fixi'd repofe ; 
No palfe thatriotSy and no blood that glows ; 
Still as the fea, ere winds were taught to blow. 
Or moving Spirit bade the waters flow ; 
Soft as the ilumbers of a faint forgiven. 
And mild as opening gleams of promis*d heav'n. 

Come, Abilard ! for what haft thou to dread ? 
The torch 6f Veniis burns not for the dead. 
Nature ftands chcck'd ; Religion difapproves; * 

Ev'n thou art cold— yet Eloifa loves. 
Ah hoplefs, lading flames ! like thofe that bum. 
To light the dead, and warm ih* unfruitful um« 
What ftenes appear ! where e*er I torn my view. 
The dear ideas where I fly purfue, 
Kife in the -grove, before the altar' rife. 
Stain all my (bul, and wanton in my eyes. 
I wafte the matin lamp in fighs for thee. 
Thy image deals between my' God and me ; 
Thy voice I feem in ev'ry hymn to hear. 
With ev'ry bead 1 drop too foft a teHr. 
When from the cenfer clouds 'of fragrance roll. 
And fwelling organs lift the riiing foul, , 
One thought of thee puts ail the pomp to flighty 
Priefts, tapers, temples; fwim before my fight : ' 
In feas of flame my plunging foul is drowned. 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
While proftrate here in humble gHef I lye 
Kind, virtuous drops, juft gathering in my eye. 
While praying, trembling, in the dull I roll. 
And dawning grace is opening on my foul : 
Come, if thou dar'fl, ail Charming as thou art ! 
Oppofc thyfelf to Hcav'n ; diipote m/ heart ; 
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Come, with one glance of thofe delading tytt 
Blot out each bright idea of the skies ; 
Take back that grace, thofe forrows, and thofe tears ; 
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and prayers ; 
Snatch me, jufl mounting^ from the bleil abcxLe ; 
AlTift the fiends and tear me from my God ! 

No, fly me - fly me ! far as pole from pole ; 
Rife Alps between vs, and whofe oceans roll * 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me^ 
Nor fhare one pang of all I felt for thee» 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory refign ; 
Forget, renounce me^ bate whatever was mine. 
Fair eyes, and tempting looks, which yet I view I 
Long-liv'd ad6r*d ideas, all adieu! 
O grace (erene ! oh virtue heavenly fair ! 
Divine oblivici^ of low*thpaghted care I 
Frefl) blooming Hope, gay daughter of the iky ! 
And faith, oar early immortality I 
Enter, each mild, each amicable gveft; 
Receive and wrap me in etemalrefl! 

See in her cell (ad Eloi/a fpread, 
Propt on fome tomb, a neighbour. of the dead ! 
In each low wind methinks a fpirit calls^ 
And more than echoes talk along the walls. 
Here, as I watch'd the dying lamps around, 
^rom yonder flirine I heard a hollow found : 

* Come, fifter, come 1 (it faid, or feem'd to iay^) 

* Thy place u here, fad fifler come away ! 

*• Once like thyfelf I trembled* wept, ai&d pfzy'^f 

* Love's vidim then, though now a fainted maid : 
f But all is calm in this eternal fleep ; 

* Here Grief forgets to groan, and Lo^re to weep ; 

* Ev^n Superftition lofes cv^ry fear: 

f For God, not man, abiblves our frailties here/ 

I come, I come ! prepare your rofeat bow'rs, 
Celeftial palm, and ever- blooming flow'r;. 

Thither 
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Thither, were finners may have reft, I go. 
Where flames refin'd in breads feraphic glow : 
Thou, Abelard \ the laft fad office pay. 
And fmooth my paflage u> the realms of d^y jt 
See my lips tremble, and my ey^^balk r(41. 
Suck my lad breath, and catch the flying foul ! 
Ah no — rin facred vedments may'ft thou ft^ndy 
The hallowed taper trembling; in thy hand* 
Prefent the Crofs before my lifted ^yc. 
Teach me at once, and Learn of me to die. 
Ah then, the once lov^d Eloifa fee ! 
Jt will be then no crime to gaze on me. 
See from my cheek the trauflent rofes fly ! 
See the lad fparkle languifh in my eye ! 
*Till ev'ry motion, pulfe, ^nd breath be o*cr » 
And ev'n my ^&A»r/be hyrM no m«>fe.. 
O death, all eloquent! you only^ prove 
What duft we dote on, when *tis man we love. 

Then too, when Fate fliajl thy ]&ir frame (kftroy f 
(That caufe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 
in trance ecflatic may the pangs be drown M, 
Bright clouds defcend, and angels watcb thee 

round. 
From opening ikies may dreaming glories fhine^ 
And faints embrace thee with a love like mine. 

May one kind grave unite each haplefs namc> 
And graf^ my love immortal on thy fame ! 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er. 
When this rebelliovs heart fltall beat no more. 
If ever Chance two wand'ring lovers brings 
To Paraclete*^ white walls and fllver fpri^gs. 
O'er the pale marble diall they join their heads» 
And drink the falling tears each other. (hcids.» 
Then fadly fay, with mutual pity movM, 
** Oh may we never love as tkefe have lov*d t** 
From the fullchoir^ when loud Hofanna^ rife. 
And Ave II the pompof dreadful facn&c% 



1^6 A B I L A k D /« E t 0*I S A. 

Amid that fcfiie, if fome relenting ey^ 
Glance on the ftoae where our cold relics lye. 
Devotion's felf fhail (leal a thought from heav'n,' 
One human tear ihall drop, and be forgiven. 
And fare, if tnt fome future bard (hall join 
In fad fimilitude of griefs like mine. 
Condemned whole years in abfence to deplore. 
And image charms he muft behold no more ; 
Such if there be, who loves fo long, (b well ; 
Let him our fad, our tender, ftory tell ; 
The well-fung woes will fmooth my penfive ghod : 
He bed can paint e'm, who ihall fed 'em m'oft. 



ABELARD to ELOISAi 
By Mrs Ma dan. 



I 



M my dark cell, low prollrate on the ground, 
Mo^irnin'g my crimes, thy Letter entrance found j 
Toofoon my foul the well-known name confeft. 
My beating heart fprang fiercely in my bread, 
Thro' my whole frame a guiiry tranfport glow'd. 
And dreaming torrents from my' eyes fad now'd :j 

O £Ioi/a ! art thou dill the fame ? 
Dod thou dill nourifh this dedrudive flame ? 
Have not the gentle rules of Peace and Heav*ii,* 
From thy foft foul this fatal paffion driv'n f 
Alas I I thought you difengag*d and free ; 
And cda you dill, dill figh and weep for me ? 

Whai 
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What powerful Deity, what hallow'd Shrine, 
Can fave me. from a love, a faith like thine ? 
Where (hall I fly., when not this awful Cave, 
Whofe rugged. feet the furging billows lave ; 
When not thefcgloomy cloifter's ibiemn walls. 
O'er whofe rough fides the languid ivy craiVls, 
When my dread vews, in vain, their force oppofe ? 
Opposed to live — alas !— how vain arc vows ! 
In fruitlefs penitence I wear away 
Each tedious night, and fad revolving day | 
I faft, I pray, and, with deceitful art. 
Veil thy dear image in my tortar'd heart ; 
My tortured heart conflifting paflions move. 

I hope defpair, repent yetftill f love : 

A thoufand jarring thoughts my bofom tear; 

iPor, thou, not God, O Eloi/e ! art there. 

To the falfe world^s deluding pleafures dead, 

Nor longer by its wandering fires mifled. 

In learned difputes harlh precepts I infuie. 

And give thecounfel I want powr to ufe. 

The rigid maxims of the grave and wife 

Have quench'd each milder fparkle of my eyes : 

Each lovley feature of this once lov'd face. 

By grief reversed, affumes a (terner gracb ; 

O Ehifa ! fhould the fates once more. 

Indulgent to my view, thy charms reftore. 

How from my arms would'il thou with horror flarf" 

To mifs the fortn familiar to thy heart ; 

Nought could thy quick, thy piercing judgment fee, 

To fpeak nie Ahelard-^hxii love to thee. 

Lean Abflinence, pale Grief, and haggard Care. 

The dire attendants of forlorn Defpair, 

Have Abelard^ the young, the gay , removed,. 

And in the Hermit funk the man you lov*d# 

Wrapt in the gloom thefe holy manfion-i flied^ 

The thorny paths. of Penitence I trcjul ; 

' T I.oii 
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Loft to the worid» ftmi til its ult'rdb Ittt^ 

And torn from M my fffal held dci^ in tka^^ 

Ambition with its train of frailtiet gbsCt 

All loves and forms forget— -bat thiiietkiitf^ 

Amid the blaze of day^ the dolkof atgkt. 

My Eici/a rifes to my fight ; 

Veil'd as in Paraclett'i fecUded tow'rt. 

The wretched moomereoBats thB laggiag 1 

I hear her fighs, fee the fwtf t falUilg ttt 

Weep all her griefs^ ahd ptnt with all hferi _ 

O vows ! O convent *. your ftent ftftt i^put^ 

And frown the melting piiantoBi fmn ay litirt; 

Let other fighs a worthier forrolpr fbaWy 

Let other tears -front fin repentance flow f 

Low to the earth my guilty eyes I rdl^ 

And humble to the duft my heating fenl^ 

Forgiving Pow'r ! thy graciotis call I meet. 

Who firft impower'd this rebel heart to heart ; 

Who thro' this tremblings this ofeading frailCj 

For nobler ends infpirM life's a^ve fiamt. 

O ! change the temper of this laboring breaft^ 

And form anew each beating pulle to reft I 

Let fpriBging grace, fair faith, aiid hope TtAaf% 

The fatal traces of deftrudive Ibvc ! 

Deftru£Uve love from his warm mahfictais tear* 

And leave no traits of£ioi/a there ! 

Arethefe the wishes of my inmiAfimlP 
^ould I iufoft,its tend'reft fenfe ooatfool ? 
Would I, thus touched* this glowing hearlrtfillQ 
To the cold fubftance of this marble fltrtne ? 
Transformed like thefe pale fwarmt that lOBttd wm 

move^ 
Of bleftinfenfibles—- who know no lHvB? 
Ah ! rather let me keep this haplefs flame t 
Adieu ! falfe hoaour, unavailiog f«BM ! 

Hot 
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Not your harih rples, but fender love* iappHes 

The ftre^ms that giifli ffpm my defpairing ^es ; 

I feel the traitor ^leU about my fi^^t,^ 

And thro' my veins with tres^cL'rous influence dart ; 

Infpire me, He^v'n *. affi^ me, Grace divine. 

Aid me, ye Saints ! nnkifiQ^vn to puns Hi^e mine : 

You, who on earth ferene all griefs could provje» 

All but Ae tort'ruDg pangs pf hppf lefs Ipvf i 

A holier rage in your purebofoms dwelt. 

Nor can you pity what you pever felt : 

A fympathiiing grief ^lone can lure. 

The hand that heals, muil feel what I endure. 

Thou, Eldft^ alone can^ give me e^(e. 

And bid my ftruggling foul fubiide to peace ; 

Reflore me to my long loft he^y'n of reft. 

And take thy felf from my reladlant breaft ; 

If crimes like mine could ^n fillay r.eceiyfSi 

That bleft allay thy wot>4'f<ms ch^m^ mi^t give* 

Thy form, that iirft to love my heart inclin''4> 

Still wanders in my loft, iny guilty mind. 

I faw thee as the neW blown bloflbms fair. 

Sprightly as light, more foft than fummer's air, 

Bright as their beams thy eyes a mind difclpfe, 

Whilft on thy lips gay bluihM thp fragrant rofc ; 

Wit, youth, and love, in each dear feature Hione ; 

Prefl by my fate, I gaz*d — and was yndone. 

There dy'd the gen*rous £re, whofe vig'rous flame 
Enlarged my foul, and urg*d me on to fame ; 
Nor fame, nor wealth, my foften'd heart could move. 
Dully infenfible to all but love. 
Snatched from myfelf, my learning taftelefs grew \ 
Vain my philofophy, opposed to you ; 
A train of woes fucceed, nor fhpuld we mourn. 
The hours that cannot, ought not to return- 
As once to love I fway^d your yielding mind. 
Too fond, al<Ls I too fatally inc}in'd, 

T :; ^^^^ 
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To virtae now let me your breaft infpire. 
And fan, with zeal divine, the heavenly fire ; 
Teach yoa to injur'd Heav*n all chang'd to tarif. 
And bid the foul with facred rapture burn. 

! that my own example might impart 

This noble warmth to your foft trembling heart! 
That mine, with pious undiiTembled care/ ^ 
Could aid the latent virtue itruggling there; 

Alas ! I rave — nor grace, nor zeal divine. 
Burn in a heart opprefs*d with crimes like mine. 
Too furc I find, while I the tortures prove 
Of feeble piety, conflidling love. 
On black defpair my forc'd devotion's built ; 
Abfcnce for me has (harper pangs than guilt. 
Yet, yet, my Eloija, thy charms I view. 
Yet my fighs breath, my tears pour forth for you ; 
Each weak refinance (Ironger knits my chain, 

1 iigh, weep, love, defpair, repent— in vain,' 
Halle, Eloi/a, hade, your lover free, ' 

A mid ft your warmeft pray'r^O think on me ! 
Wing with yourrifing zeal my grov'ling mind|^ 
And let me mine from your repentance nnd ! 
Ah ! labour, ftrife, your love, your felf contrbul ! 
The change will fure affed my kindred foul j 
In blell confenr rur purer fighs Ihall breath. 
And IleavSi nfiiiling, fhall our crimes forgive, 
B'lt if urihrojry, wretched, loft in vain. 
Faintly th' unequal combat you fuftain ; 
If not to HeaV'n you feel your bofom rife. 
Nor teart refin'd fall contiiiefrom your eyes j 
If iliil, your heart its wonted paflions move. 
If fcill, to fpeak all pains in one — you love ; 
Deaf to the weak cfTays of living breath. 
Attend thoUtronger eloquence of Death. 
When that kind pow'r this captive foul ihall frep. 
Which only then can ceafe to doat on thee ; 
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When gently funk to my eternal flcep. 

The Paraclete my peaceful urn ihall keep I 

Th^n, Eloi/a, then your lover view. 

See his quench'd eyes no longer gaze on you ; 

From their dead orbs that tender utc'rance Hown^ 

Which firft to thine my heart's foft fate made known, 

Thii bre^no more, at length to eafe confign^d^ 

Pan( likeThe waving afpin in the wind ; 

See all my wild, tumultuous paffion o'er. 

And thouy amazing change ! beloved no more ; 

Behold the deftin*d end of human love — 

But let the fight your zeal alone improve ; 

Let not your confcious foul, toforrow mov^d. 

Recall how much, how tenderly I lov'd : 

With pious care your fruitlefs griefs reftrain* 

Nor let a tear your facred veil profane ; 

Not ev'n aiigh on my cold urn bellow ; 

But let your breafl with new-born raptures glow I 

Let love divine, frail mortal love dethroQe, 

And to your mind immortal joys make known; 

Let Heav'n relenting ftrike your raviih*d view. 

And dill the bright* the bleft purfnit renew ! 

So with your crimes fhall your misfortune ceafe^ 

And your racked foul be calmly huih'd to peace. 
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